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[OCTOBER.  ] 


[ Price  is. 


ter  The  Author  reserves  the  right  of  Translation. 


CHRISTENING-ROBES  fob  PRESENTS, 

2i  GUINEAS. 


B A B I E S' 
HOODS, 

i GUINEA- 


BABIES’ 

CLOAKS, 

1 GUINEA. 


BABIES’  BERCEAU-NETTES,  2k  GUINEAS. 

Baby  Linen,  in  Complete  Sets,  of  Varied  Qualities. 

All  the  beautiful  Materials 
used  in  the  business 
Sold  by  the  Yard. 


MARRIAGE  OUTFITS  COMPLETE. 

Everything  necessary  for  the  “ Trousseau,” 
as  well  as  the  inexpensive  things  required  for  the 
“ Indian  Voyage.” 

White  Dressing  Gowns,  1 Guinea; 

Cotton  Hosiery,  2s.  6d. ; 

Patent  Corsets,  16s.  6d. ; 

Real  Balbriggan  Hosiery. 

TK18  PART  OF  THE  BUSINESS  UNDER  THE 
MANAGEMENT  OF  MRS.  TAYLOR. 


LADIES’  RIDING  TROUSERS, 

Chamois  leather,  with  Black  Feet. 

Waterproof  Riding  Talma,  1$  Guinea. 

Young  Gentlemen’s  Superfine  Cloth  Jackets,  35s.  | 

School  ditto,  25s. 

Young  Gentlemen’s  Shirts,  5s.  6d. 

Naval  Cadets’  Outfits,  complete. 


RIDING  HABITS,  5i  TO  8 GUINEAS. 

LInsey  Riding  Habits 
for  little  Girls, 

24  Guineas. 

Everything  of  the  Superior  Excellence  for  which  the  House  has  been  celebrated  for 

Thirty  Years. 


53,  BAKER  STREET. 

HL-B^.XAXLO-1. 

VICTORIA  COLLEGE 


LIBRARY 

VICTORIA,  B.C. 
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T.  A.  SIMPSON  & CO. 

154,  REGENT  STREET,  AMD  8,  BEAK  STREET. 

WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS. 


No.  XXIV. — October,  1859. 

VIRGINIANS  ADVERTISER. 


TA.  SIMPSON  &.  CO.,  Goldsmiths,  Jewellers,  Watch  and  Clock  Manufacturers, 

• Importer*  of  every  description  of  Fancy  Novelties  and  Articles  of  Vertii  and  Utility,  respectfully 

Inform  their  Patrons,  and  the  Public  generally,  that  they  are  constantly  receiving  from  their  agents  at  Paris,  Vienna, 
and  Frankfort,  every  novelty  in  fancy  manufactures  as  soon  as  produced,  and  as  the  greater  portion  of  T.  A.  S.  & 
Co.’s  stock  is  manufactured  expressly  for  them,  their  selection  is  unrivalled. 

For  the  guidance  of  those  who  may  be  unable  to  honour  their  establishment  with  a visit,  T.  A.  8.  & Co.  submit 
the  following  limited  quotation  from  their  Stock,  assuring  them  that  any  commands  intrusted  to  their  care  will  meet 
with  their  best  and  prompt  attention : — 


French  Dining-room  Clocks  ...  „ 

Ladies’ Gold  Watches ,, 

8ilver  Watches „ 

Gold  Guard  Chains 

Gold  Albert  Chains „ 

Silver-mounted  Smelling  Bottles  ,, 

Gold-mounted  ditto  „ 

Gold  and  Enamel  Lockets „ 

Gold  Necklet  Chains,  with 

pendants  „ 

Gold  and  Silver  Pencil-cases...  ,, 
Full  Dress  and  other  Fans  ...  ,, 
Ladies’  Dressing-cases,  electro- 
plated   ft 

Ladies’  Dressing-cases,  silver- 

fitted  „ 

Gentlemen’s  Dressing-cases  ...  ,, 


£ ». 

d. 

£ 

4. 

d. 

£ s. 

d. 

£ t. 

i 2 2 

0 to  60 

0 

0 

Work-boxes,  in  choice  woods,  from  0 8 

6 to  10  0 

1 6 

0 „ 

20 

0 

0 

Writing-desks,  ditto  

0 10 

6 „ 

15  0 

4 4 

0 „ 

50 

0 

0 

Jewel-cases  and  Caskets 

1 1 

0 ft 

30  0 

2 10 

0 „ 

20 

0 

0 

Envelope  cases  and  Blotters... 

1 8 

0 „ 

10  0 

2 2 

0 „ 

18 

0 

0 

Letter-weighers  (Simpson’s) ... 

0 8 

6 

6 10 

1 15 

0 ti 

18 

0 

0 

Walnut-fcood  Inkstands  

0 8 

6 ,, 

16  10 

0 2 

6 „ 

6 

10 

0 

Morocco  Carriage  Bags  

>t 

0 10 

0 „ 

10  0 

2 10 

0 „ 

12 

10 

0 

Ladies’  Morocco  Bags,  fitted 

0 10 

o „ 

15 

0 

0 

with  every  requisite  for  dress- 

ing, writing,  and  working  ... 

tt 

8 10 

0 tt 

65  0 

2 5 

o » 

50 

0 

0 

Gentlemen ’8  Dressing  Bags  ... 

” 

3 15 

0 » 

45  0 

0 2 

8 

10 

0 

Opera-glasses  

0 10 

6 „ 

12  10 

0 1 

o „ 

10 

0 

0 

Bronze  and  Ormolu  Candle- 

sticks   

ft 

0 5 

0 tt 

9 10 

1 10 

o„ 

15 

0 

0 

Ditto  Candelabra...  , 

3 0 

0 ! 

35  0 

Ormolu  Card-trays 

tt 

0 7 

6 „ 

4 10 

5 10 

0 „ 100 

0 

0 

Ormolu  Mounted  Vases 

0 6 

6 tt 

10  0 

1 0 

0 „ 

50 

0 

0 

Bagatelle  Boards 

tt 

2 0 

0 tt 

20  0 

Gold,  Silver,  Jet,  and  Gilt  Bracelets,  Brooches,  Rings,  Necklets,  Lockets,  Earrings,  Studs,  Pins,  and  every 
description  of  Jewellery,  at  moderate  prices.  Bronzes,  Porcelains,  Ormolu  Table  Ornaments,  InkBtands,  Card- 
trays,  Candelabra,  Tazzas,  Tapers,  Match-boxes,  Miniature  Frames  for  the  Table,  Opera-glasses,  Toilet-bottles 
and  Cases,  Letter-clips,  Trinket-boxes,  Ring-stands,  Watch-stands,  Pen-trays,  Glove  and  Netting- boxes,  Paper- 
knives,  Carriage-bags,  Reticules,  Portmonnaies,  Chess  and  Backgammon-boards,  Card-cases,  Vinaigrettes,  Fuzee- 
cases,  Fruit-knives,  Hand-screens,  &c.,  &c.,  and  a large  Stock  of  other  Articles  suitable  for  Presents,  but  too 
various  to  enumerate. 

T.  A.  Simpson  & Co.  invite  particular  attention  to  their  Self-closing  Bookslide,  the  ends  of  which  spring  together 
any  book  is  released;  price  from  18s.  6d.  to  £o  10s. — Also  to  their  application  of  the  new  Algerine  wood, 
lhuya  Imperiale,”  to  the  manufacture  of  FInvelope-caaes,  Blotting-books,  Inkstands,  Work-boxes,  &c.  &c.  This 
wood  is  of  the  most  beautiful  figure,  surpassing  even  tortoiseshell  or  the  choicest  Walnut  Wood,  and  lias  been  exten- 
sively used  in  fitting  up  the  Boudoir  of  the  Empress  Eugdnie  at  St.  Cloud. 

T.  A.  SIMPSON  & Co., 

154,  Regent  Street  and  8,  Beal  Street,  London,  and  at  34,  Rue  de  Rivoli,  Paris. 


advertisements. 


This  day  is  published,  price  10».  6 d., 

A MEW  WORK,  ILLUSTRATED  BYI^CT' 

A LITTLE  TOUR  IN  IRELAND. 

BEING  A 

By  AN  OXONIAN. 

WITH  A COLOURED  FRONTISPIECE  AND  NUMEROUS  ILLUSTRATIONS  ON  WOOD 

BY  JOHN  LEECH 


« A nleasant  little  book  has  just  got  into  the  shop 
windoSwhieh  is  as  seasonable  in  its  -yash 
■handbooks  for  English  travel.  Its  enecu  is  w gi  o 
Ireland  £ turn  of  commendation  to  the  tourist  who 

Xt  taTm^i™nhof^n°ertwoei o^hree  weeks, 

Oxonian*^  a?dS°soP”  te'riSliy7  adpSj 

illustrated  &by  Leech,  that  it  must  “•"**£ 

sftiss^siftsa  sssftMSI 

that  he  is  a verv  agreeable  companion  on  the  devious 

read  by  which  hf  takes  us  from  Dublin  to  Cork  wd 

Connamara.  He  has  fine  animal  spirits  and  a keen 
perception  of  the  ludicrous,  as  well  as  a considerable 


fund  of  good  sense  and  cultivated  taste.  He  knows 
how  to  be  serious  or  merry  in  season  ; ia  short,  h© 
writes  like  a gentleman,  and  hui  booh  ^worthy  of  tb 
admirable  illustrations  with  which  Mr.  John  , 
haT  adorned  it.  The  very  least  of  them,  a .tail-piece 
representing  a sleeping  pig,  is  worth  the  pace  of  th 

V°^The  b^ktfjost  the  thing  to  be  illustmted by 
Mr  Leech,  who  is  not  a very  deep  saunst,  and  whose 
sympathies  are  evidently  with  the  best societ; £ H 
wonderful  sketching  will,  indeed, 
popular.  In  these  days  of  illustrated  literatme  it  is  a 
curious  fact  that  Mr.  Leech  is  the  only  illustrative 
artist  who  draws  character,  and  almost  the  only  one 
who  draws  nature  at  all."— Daily  News. 

“There  is  a touch  of  kmdlmess  for  eveiy  Insh 
frailty  and  absurdity-a  genuine  enLoyment  of  msn 
intell  irence  and  humour— real  admiration  ior  rne 
country,  its  scenery,  and  its  capabilities-real  sorrow 
for1  its  sad  condition,  and  a due  condemnation  of  the 
cowardly  murders  and  ferocious  quarreis  to  which  its 
wonderful  people  are  so  much  addicted.  —Globe. 


LONDON:  BRADB^rT to  EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C.  

This  day  is  published , Part  III.,  price  Is.,  of 

ONCE  A WEEK. 


ILLUSTRATED  BY 

LEECH,  TENNIEL,  MILLAIS,  H.  K.  BROWNE,  C.  KEENE,  WOLF,  &c„  &c. 

WitheredeT^J^mS%amar?tLtoWoy^Amw^.and 

its  Quaker  Poet,  by  Charles  Knight,  illustrated  by 
Haiwey.—TheFortun  e-Teller,  by  Mary  Brotherton, 
Sar:ey:  J u..  t?  T siriii  — A Good  Ficrht,  by  Charles 


rvrxrrt  -Rocket  bv  Albany  Fonblanque,  Jun.,  illus- 
trated by  Hablot  K.  Browne.— Orchards  in  Cheapside, 

bv  A.  W. — A Ramble  in  the  Forest  of  Dean,  by  B, 
,.y  . j l„  tt  (i  Bine  — Lament  for  Eros,  by 

B U2iken  illustrated  by  John  Tenniel.— A Good  Fight, 
by  Cha?ies  Reade,  illustrated  by  C.  Keene. -Stale 
■Rread  bv  L.—  River  Scenes  ins  China,  by  Barnet 
Marttaeau.-Ned  Stokes's  Carol  on  Cottages,  by  J.  S 
—Vanitas  Vanitas  ! by  J.  Palgrave  Simpson.-The 
Crow  of  Ceylon,  by  Edward  Jesse,  illustrated  by 
The  Lost  Child,  by  William  Pinkerton,  lllus- 

reateUbyJo^n  Leech.— Tbe  Wreck  of  the  Alma  by 

J B —The  Last  Words  of  Juggling  Jerry,  by  George 
Meredith,  illustrated  by  Hablot  K Browne. -A  Good 
Fight,  by  Charles  Reade,  illustrated  by  C.  Keene 
Herod  in  the  Nineteenth  Century  by  Harriet  Marti- 
neau  —Clover,  bv  C.,  illustrated  by  J ohn  Leech  —Uncle 
Simkinson  and  Mrs.  Mountelephant,  by  A.,  illustrated 


Harvev. — I ue  rortune-ieuci,  A . m 

illustrated  by  F.  J.  Skill.-A  Good  Fight,  by  Charles 
Reade,  illustrated  by  C.  Keene.— Volcanoes  for  tho 
Million,  by  X.—  Bread-Making ’in  Spain,  by  Soy  Yo. 
The  Artificial  Man,  by  A.  W.,  dlustrated  by  H.  . 

fjine  How  Phil  Considine  met  the  Banshee,  oy 

W G,  illustrated  by  Hablot  K.  Browue  -Repre*n- 
r^fes  bv  H.  Sutherland  Edwards.  The 
Glaciers  of  Great  Britain,  by  G.  P^  Uev^-“7S^ 
borough — 1859,  by  H.,  illustrated  by  John  Leech-  ^ 
Good  Fight,  by  Charles  Reade.  illustrated  by  C.  Keene. 
— Two  Partings,  bv  Raiph  A.  Be»s°n--^n  E 
tt  rrup  Pitv  of  Palaces,  * by  Z. — A Temble  Reve  g > 
by  H„  ilfustrated  by  John  Leech.— Stone  Pine,  by 
Edward  Jesse,  illustrated  by  H.  G.  Hme. 


LONDON:  BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 


This  day  is  published,  price  Is.,  Part  XXIV.  (completing  the  work)  of 

THE  VIRGINIANS. 

By  W.  M.  THACKERAY. 

WITH  ILLUSTRATIONS  ON  STEEL  AND  WOOD  BY  THE  AUTHOR. 
Also,  the  Second  Volume  of  the  same,  price  13s.  in  cloth. 

LONDON:  BRAD  .BURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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NEW  PERIODICAL. 


Messrs.  SMITH,  ELDER,  & CO.,  respectfully  announce  that  they 
are  preparing  to  commence , on  the  First  of  January , 1860,  the  Pub- 
lication of 

A NEW  MONTHLY  PERIODICAL, 

to  be  Edited  by  Mr.  TP.  M.  THACKERAY,  who  will  be  a regular 
Contributor  to  its  Pages,  and  with  whom  will  be  associated  the 
most  eminent  Writers  of  the  day. 

PRICE  ONE  SHILLING  MONTHLY. 

Further  Particulars  will  be  announced  in  future  Advertisements. 

65,  Coenhill,  Sept.  1859. 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

THROUGH  NORWAY  WITH  A KNAPSACK.  By  W.  M. 

WILLIAMS.  Six  Coloured  Views  and  Map.  Post  8vo,  12s.  cloth. 

TRONSON’S  VOYAGE  TO  JAPAN,  KAMTSCHATKA,  SIBE- 
RIA, TARTARY,  AND  THE  COAST  OF  CHINA,  in  H.M.S.  “ BARRACOUTA.”  8vo.  Charts  and 
Views,  18s.  cloth. 

in. 

TO  CUBA  AND  BACK.  By  R.  H.  DANA,  Jun.,  Author  of 

“ Two  Years  before  the  Mast.”  Post  8vo,  7a.  cloth. 

IV. 

NEW  NOVELS. 

EXTREMES.  By  Miss  E.  W.  ATKINSON,  Author  of 

“ Memoirs  of  the  Queens  of  Prussia.”  2 Vola.  [This  day. 

THE  TWO  HOMES.  By  WILLIAM  MATHEWS,  Author 

of  **  The  Heir  of  Vallis.”  3 Vols.  [Just  published. 

ROMANTIC  TALES  (including  “ Avillion.”)  By  the  Author 

of  “ John  Halifax,  Gentleman.”  New  Edition,  2s.  6d.  cloth. 

DOMESTIC  STORIES,  selected  from  “Avillion  and  other 

Tales.”  By  the  Author  of  “ John  Halifax,  Gentleman.”  New  Edition,  2s.  6d.  cloth. 

VII. 

AETER  DARK.  By  WILKIE  COLLINS.  New  Edition, 

2s.  6d.  cloth.  

BY  MR.  W.  M.  THACKERAY. 

ESMOND.  A Story  of  Queen  Anne’s  Reign.  New  and  Cheaper 

Edition,  6s.  cloth. 

LECTURES  ON  THE  ENGLISH  HUMOURISTS  OF  THE 

EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY.  New  and  Cheaper  Edition,  2e.  6d.  cloth. 

SMITH,  ELDER,  & CO.,  65,  CORNHILL. 
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advertisements. 


library  edition. 

NOVELS 

OF 

SIR  EDWARD  BDLWER  LYTTON,  Bart., 

MESSE3.  BLACKWOOD .ABB  SONS 

1V1  of  a Library  Edition  of  the  Nov“  readable  type,  in  Volumes  of  a convenient  and 
Forty-three  Volumes,  well  printed  from  a la  g d 3T  WU1  be  published  in  October,  to 

tkZlX  till  the  Series  is  completed.  The  Worhs 

•it.  : a Oio  following  order  : — 


be  iolioweu  vy  a vuiurnv  — - 
will  be  issued  in  the  following  ordei  . 

THE  CAXTON  NOVELS: 

1.  THE  CAXTON  FAMILY. 

2.  MY  NOVEL. 

3.  WHAT  WILL  HE  DO  WITH  IT? 

HISTORICAL  ROMANCES: 

1.  DEVEREUX. 

2.  THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  POMPEII. 

3.  RIENZI. 

4.  THE  SIEGE  OF  GRENADA. 

5.  THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS. 

' 6.  HAROLD, 


ROMANCES: 

1.  PILGRIMS  OF  THE  RHINE. 

2.  EUGENE  ARAM. 

3.  ZANONI. 

NOVELS  OE  LIFE  AND  MANNERS : 

1.  PELHAM. 

2.  THE  DISOWNED. 

3.  PAUL  CLIFFORD. 

5 ERNEST  MALTRAVERS-First  Part. 

6.  ERNEST  MALTRAVERS  - Second 
Part  : ( i . e.  ALICE!) 

7 NIGHT  AND  MORNING, 
s!  LUCRETIA. 


45,  GEOROE  STREET,  EDINBU^T  ^P^^TER  ROW,  LONDON^ 

^EW^PORTING^WORK^LLUSTRATED  by  leech. 

“PLAIN,  OR  RINGLETS? 

BY  THE  AUTHOR  OP  ‘‘SPONGE, IJOVV  ***  *£££ 


■Rv  tttf  Author  of  ‘ SPO-Ntx-ko  iuuxv,  , 

No.  iv.  zssste  um  ; 

LONDON:  BRADBURY  & EVANS,  U,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  EC. 


This  day  is  published,  price  6s.,  Vol.  XXII.  of 

THE  WORKS  OF  MR.  CHARLES  DICKENS. 

LIBRARY  EDITION, 

Containing  his  CHRISTMAS  STORIES,  and  eompUtmg  the  work 
LONDON : BRADBURY  * ^ANS,  n,  BOUVERI^STREET,  CHAPMAN  HALL, 


RIMMEL’S  TOILET  VINEGAR 

_ n „ Wnnn  VlOLBT  ROYAL  EXCHANGE  BOUQUET, 

Rimmel  s Jockey  Club,  Wo  f & recommended  for 

Ftock  E^h.ngs  Bocuurt  Nkiv  Mows  Hav^«  ^ 

their  sweet  and  lasting  fragrance.  Brice  is.,  , 

RIMMEL’S  HAIR  DYE 

I.  me  only  preparation  that  will  IgZtfSZfX”**  ^ 

bhade  to  tlie  hair,  whiskers,  Ac.  Fnce  5s.  oa.  ana  os. 

RIMMEL’S  PERFUMED  ALMANACK  ^angn«e  of  Flower* 
Sold  by  all  “d 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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Important  to  every  man  who  keeps 

x 


THORLEY’S  FOOD  FOR  CATTLE, 

77,  NEWGATE  STREET,  LONDON. 
Beware  of  spurious  imitations. 


A CLEAR  COMPLEXION 

18  PRODUCED  BY 

GOWLAND’S  LOTION. 

T A DIES  exposed  to  the  weather  at 

-Lj  this  variable  season,  will,  immediately  on  the  appli- 
cation of  this  celebrated  Preparation  (established  101 
years),  experience  its  extraordinary  genial  qualities.  It 
produces  and  sustains 

GREAT  PURITY  AND  DELICACY  OF 
COMPLEXION, 

removes  freckles,  tan,  redness,  and  pimples,  and  promotes 
healthy  action,  softness,  and  elasticity  of  the  skin,  and  is 
recommended  in  preference  to  any  other  preparation  by 
the  Medical  Profession. 

2sSj°d<1  by  aJl  Druggists  and  Perfumers.  Half-pints, 

1?  the  name  of  the  Proprietor, 

E.  C.  BOURNE,  19,  Lamb's  Conduit  Street,  eugraved 
on  the  Government  Stamp.  ° 


IMPORTANT 


PHILLIPSON  & Co’s  NEW  PERFUME 

“LA  DUCHESSE.” 

The  most  refreshing  and  durable  of  the  day:  for  the 
Ball-room,  indispensable ; in  the  Sick  room,  invaluable. 
Price  3s.  6 d.,  obtainable  of  all  Chemists  and  Vendors  of 
Fashionable  Perfumery  throughout  the  United  Kingdom, 
the  Colonies,  India,  and  America,  or  by  letter  to  the  Ma- 
nufacturers, enclosing  Post  Office  Order  or  stamps  in 
England,  or  remittancefrom  abroad.  None  genuine  that 
has  not  their  signature  on  the  label  (entered  at  Stationers' 
Hall).  The  POMADE,  3s.  6 d. ; the  SOAP,  Is.  6 d.  ; the 
OIL,  3s.  6d.;  the  COSMETIQUE  FIXATEUR,  Js.  and  2s. 
Ask  for  PHILLIPSON  & Co’s,  the  only  genuine. 
1,  Budge  Row,  St.  Paul’s,  London,  E.C. 

To  SHIPPERS  and  those  going  abroad —-Assort- 
ments of  Perfumery,  for  EVERY  CLIMATE,  from  x JO 
to  £100,  Always  Ready.  Catalogues  free  on  application. 


’.<=>^RY<S6p^A 


every  flower  that  /»  V 
breathes  a fragrance. 

FLEUR 
DE  MAUVE 

The  Scent  for  the  Season 

^ And  a Thousand  other  Sweet  Perfumes. 

£ 2s.  6d.  each,  or  three 

' Jl>  in  a case,7s. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


METALLIC  PEN  MAKER  TO  THE  QUEEN,  BY  ROYAL  COMMAND. 

JOSEPH  GILLOTT 

T>EGS  most  respectfully  to  inform  the  Commercial  World,  Scholastic  Institutions, 

in  a novel  application  of  his  unrivalled  Machinery  for  making  Steel  Pens,  and, 

which  fnr  the  8cientl^c  spirit  of  the  times,  he  has  introduced  a nkw  seriks  of  his  useful  productions, 

will  Jo,,™  of  temper,  QUALITY  of  material,  and,  above  all,  cheapness  in  price,  he  believes 

F h P ? versal  approbation,  and  defy  competition. 

boron  mntlileBra  the  impress  bis  name  as  a guarantee  of  quality ; and  they  are  put  up  in  the  usual  style  of 
^"5*  /°ne  gr°88  each • with  label  out8ide,  and  the  facsimile  if  his  signature. 

At  the  request  of  persons  extensively  engaged  in  tuition,  J.  G.  has  introduced  his 

WARRANTED  SCHOOL  AND  PUBLIC  PENS, 

brond  to. their  use.  being  of  different  degrees  of  flexibility,  and  with  fine,  medium,  and 

suitable  for  the  various  kinds  of  Writing  taught  in  Schools. 

Dealpra  mn  hQ  it  .?tl?^r8™?ook8eller8’  and  other  respectable  Dealers  in  Steel  Pens.— Merchants  and  wholesale 
Dealers  can  be  supplied  at  the  Works,  Graham  Street ; 96,  New  Street,  Birmingham  ; 

No.  91,  JOHN  STREET,  NEW  YORK ; and  at  37,  GRACECHURCH  STREET,  LONDON. 
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convinced,  and  the  other  gratified,  by  inspecting  this  and  other  novel  and  beautiful  specimens  of  toe  I’eruuueiau  Art  at 
the  Establishment  of  the  Sole  Inventor,  F.  BROWNE.  47,  FKNCHUK.CH  STREET.  mu  Art,  at 
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SIXTY  YEARS  OF  SUCCESS 


have  proved  beyond  question  that 


ROWLANDS’  MACASSAR  OIL 

POSSF.SSF.H  FYTP  A noriTV  *nv  nnAi>rmn.«n ™ *■ 


possesses  extKAoKDi,AYnpro™^  and  imphoving 

E££”S*r^d^  and  the  Ariatocracy  throughout 

wip™Tr67an7"«u^^ 

W J8‘  oa*  ana  7a*  * ralm]y  Bottles,  (equal  to  four  small;,  10s.  6d.  : and  double  that  size,  21s. 


ROWLANDS’  KALYDOR. 


^®£35£SS33^=«&ssKteass 


WHITE  AND  SOUND  TEETH 


Are  indispensable  to  PERSONAL  ATTRACTION  and  to  Health  and  Longevity,  by  the  proper  mastication 

of  food. 


ROWLANDS’  ODONTO 

Or  PEARL  DENTIFRICE.  * 

Compounded  of  ORIENTAL  INGREDIENTS,  is  of  inestimable  value  in 

IMPROVING  AND  BEAUTIFYING  THE  TEETH,  STRENGTHENING  THE  GUMS, 
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TREL  OAR'S 
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IS  THE  BEST. 
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Catalogues,  containing  Prices,  and  every  particular,  post  free. 
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IMPORTANT  TESTIMONIAL  TO  THE  EFFICACY  OF  KEATING’S  COUGH  LOZENGES  IN 
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behalF  AU  rSnT^,n^Ph7Ie^hte0bSrmL„0reTli”d^  “*  *°„“  *#* 
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from  a Cough  or  Cold  on  the  Chest.  Pray  mie  any  use  of  this“ou  pSlf  worth  yo“  wMe”  ‘°  PerS°“  8Uffering 
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RECENT  TESTIMONIAL  FROM  A LADY.  ABRAHAM  TURNER. 
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Removed  to  5,  Charing  Cross. 

EDMISTON’S  POCKET  SIPHONIA, 

OR  WATERPROOF  OVERCOAT. 

WEIGHT  10  oz. 

Sole  Manufacturers  of  tlie  celebrated 
Pocket  Siphonia,  remarkable  for  its 
lightness  and  softness  of  texture,  easily 
folded  to  carry  in  the  Pocket  or  on 
Saddle  ; the  most  important  feature  in 
this  Waterproofing  consists  in  its  being 
mineralised,  which  effectually  resists 
the  powerful  heat  of  the  sun  and  the 
most  violent  rains,  also  obviating  the 
stickiness  and  unpleasant  smell  pecu- 
liar to  all  other  Waterproofs. — Price, 
according  to  size,  4 Os.  to  60s. ; all  silk 
throughout,  60s.  Measurement,  length 
of  coat,  and  size  round  the  chest. 

Stout  Siphonias,  35s.  Leggings,  10s.  6d.  Shooting  Boots,  Fishing-Stockings,  Portable 
folding  Baths,  Air  Beds,  Water  Beds  for  Invalids,  Pillows,  &c.  Portable  India-rubber  Boats, 
designed  expressly  for  the  Indian  rivers,  to  carry  one  or  more  persons,  weighing  from  10  to 
40  lbs.  Price  £7  10s.,  £10  10s.,  and  £18  18s.,  folding  in  a compass  of  3 feet. 

NOTICE.— NAME  & ADDRESS  STAMPED  INSIDE.  NONE  OTHERS  ARE  GENUINE. 

EDMISTON  & SON,  5,  CHARING  CROSS. 

LATE  69,  STRAND. 


SANGSTERS’ 

SILK  AND  ALPACA  UMBRELLAS, 

ON  FOX’S  PARAGON  FRAMES. 


The  well-known 

ALPACA  UMBRELLA, 

Of  which  the  annual  sale 

EXCEEDS  400,000, 

may  be  obtained  at  all  Umbrella 
Dealers  in  the  kingdom,  and  of  the 
Patentees, 

W.  & J.  SANSSTER, 

140,  REGENT  STREET,  10,  ROYAL  EXCHANGE, 

94,  FLEET  STREET,  75,  CHEAPSIDE. 

Shipping  Orders  for  UDibrelias  And  Sunshades  for  Hot  Climates  executed  on  the  lowest  terms 
at  their  Wholesale  Warehouse,  75,  Cheapside,  E.C. 


/jji  George,  y\'  IpW,  A Ehei  f;  j¥fi$TEn 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 


SATIS  PUGNJ2. 


T lias  always  seemed  to  me 
(I  speak  under  the  correction 
of  military  gentlemen)  that 
the  entrenchments  of  Breed’s 
Hill  served  the  continental 
army  throughout  the  whole 
of  our  American  war.  The 
slaughter  inflicted  upon  us 
from  behind  those  lines  was 
so  severe,  and  the  behaviour 
of  the  enemy  so  resolute, 
that  the  British  chiefs  re- 
spected the  barricades  of  the 
Americans  hereafter  ; and 
were  they  firing  from  be- 
hind a row  of  blankets,  cer- 
tain of  our  generals  rather 
hesitated  to  force  them.  In 
the  affair  of  the  White  Plains, 
when,  for  a second  time, 
Mr.  Washington’s  army  was 
quite  at  the  mercy  of  the 
victors,  we  subsequently 
heard  that  our-  conquering 
troops  were  held  back  be- 
fore a barricade  actually  composed  of  corn-stalks  and  straw.  Another 
opportunity  was  given  us,  and  lasted  during  a whole  winter,  during 
which  the  dwindling  and  dismayed  troops  of  Congress  lay  starving  and 
unarmed  under  our  grasp,  and  the  magnanimous  Mr.  Howe  left  the 
famous  camp  of  Valley  Forge  untouched,  whilst  his  great,  brave,  and 
perfectly  appointed  army  fiddled  and  gambled  and  feasted  in  Phila- 
delphia. And,  by  Byng’s  countrymen,  triumphal  arches  were  erected, 
tournaments  were  held  in  pleasant  mockery  of  the  middle  ages,  and 
wreaths  and  garlands  offered  by  beautiful  ladies  to  this  clement  chief, 
with  fantastical  mottoes  and  posies  announcing  that  his  laurels  should 
be  immortal ! Why  have  my  ungrateful  countrymen  in  America  never 
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erected  statues  to  this  general?  They  had  not  in  all  their  army  an 
officer  who  fought  their  battles  better  ; who  enabled  them  to  retrieve 
then  errors  with  such  adroitness;  who  took  care  that  their  defeats 
should  be  so  little  hurtful  to  themselves;  and  when,  in  the  course  of 
events,  the  stronger  force  naturally  got  the  uppermost,  who  showed 
such  an  untiring  tenderness,  patience,  and  complacency  in  helping  the 
poor  disabled  opponent  on  to  his  legs  again.  Ah  ! think  of  eighteen 
years  before  and  the  fiery  young  warrior  whom  England  had  sent  out 
to  fight  her  adversary  on  the  American  continent.  Fancy  him  for  ever 
pacing  round  the  defences  behind  which  the  foe  lies  sheltered;  by 
night  and  by  day  alike  sleepless  and  eager  ; consuming  away  in  his  fierce 
wrath  and  longing,  and  never  closing  his  eye,  so  intent  is  it  in  watching ; 
winding  the  track  with  untiring  scent  that  pants  and  hungers  for  blood 
and  battle  ; prowling  through  midnight  forests,  or  climbing  silent  over 
precipices  before  dawn;  and  watching  till  his  great  heart  is  almost 
worn  out,  until  the  foe  shows  himself  at  last,  when  he  springs  on  him 
and  grapples  with  him,  and,  dying,  slays  him  ! Think  of  Wolfe  at 
Quebec,  and  hearken  to  Howe’s  fiddles  as  he  sits  smiling  amongst  the 
dancers  at  Philadelphia ! 

A favourite  scheme  with  our  ministers  at  home  and  some  of  our 
generals  in  America,  was  to  establish  a communication  between  Canada 
and  New  York,  by  which  means  it  was  hoped  New  England  might  be 
cut  off  from  the  neighbouring  colonies,  overpowered  in  detail,  and 
forced  into  submission.  Burgoyne  was  entrusted  with  the  conduct  of 
the  plan,  and  he  set  forth  from  Quebec,  confidently  promising  to  brin<* 
it  to  a successful  issue.  His  march  began  in  military  state : the 
trumpets  of  his  proclamations  blew  before  him  ; he  bade  the  colonists 
to  remember  the  immense  power  of  England ; and  summoned  the 
misguided  rebels  to  lay  down  their  arms.  He  brought  with  him  a 
formidable  English  force,  an  army  of  German  veterans  not  less  powerful, 
a dreadful  band  of  Indian  warriors,  and  a brilliant  train  of  artillery. 
It  was  supposed  that  the  people  round  his  march  would  rally  to  the 
Royal  cause  and  standards.  The  Continental  force  in  front  of  him  was 
small  at  first,  and  Washington’s  army  was  weakened  by  the  with- 
drawal of  troops  who  were  hurried  forward  to  meet  this  Canadian 
invasion.  A British  detachment  from  New  York  was  to  force  its  way 
up  the  Hudson,  sweeping  away  the  enemy  on  the  route,  and  make  a 
junction  with  Burgoyne  at  Albany.  Then  was  the  time,  when  Wash- 
ington’s weakened  army  should  have  been  struck  too ; but  a greater 
Power  willed  otherwise : nor  am  I,  for  one,  even  going  to  regret  the 
termination  of  the  war.  As  we  look  over  the  game  now,  how  clear 
seem  the  blunders  which  were  made  by  the  losing  side ! From  the 
beginning  to  the  end  we  were  for  ever  arriving  too  late.  Our  supplies  and 
reinforcements  from  home  were  too  late.  Our  troops  were  in  difficulty, 
and  our  succours  reached  them  too  late.  Our  fleet  appeared  off  York 
Town  just  too  late,  after  Cornwallis  had  surrendered.  A way  of  escape 
was  opened  to  Burgoyne,  but  he  resolved  upon  retreat  too  late.  I have 
heard  discomfited  officers  in  after  days  prove  infallibly  how  a different 
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wind  would  have  saved  America  to  us  ; how  we  must  have  destroyed 
the  French  fleet  but  for  a tempest  or  two  ; how  once,  twice,  thrice,  but 
for  nightfall,  Mr.  Washington  and  his  army  were  in  our  power.  Who 
has  not  speculated,  in  the  course  of  his  reading  of  history,  upon  the 

Has  been  and  the  “ Might  have  been  ” in  the  world  ? I take  mv 
tattered  old  map-book  from  the  shelf,  and  see  the  board  on  which  the 
great  contest  was  played ; I wonder  at  the  curious  chances  which  lost 
it : and,  putting  aside  any  idle  talk  about  the  respective  bravery  of  the 

two  nations,  can’t  but  see  that  we  had  the  best  cards,  and  that  we  lost 
the  game. 

I own  the  sport  had  a considerable  fascination  for  me,  and  stirred 
up  my  languid  blood.  My  brother  Hal,  when  settled  on  his  plantation 
m Virginia,  was  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  sports  and  occupations 
he  found  there.  The  company  of  the  country  neighbours  sufficed  him  • 
he  never  tired  of  looking  after  his  crops  and  people,  taking  his  fish! 
shooting  his  ducks,  hunting  in  his  woods,  or  enjoying  his  rubber,  and 
his  supper.  Happy  Hal,  in  his  great  barn  of  a house,  under  his  roomy 

w'n  w-  u °g*  yillg  r°Und  his  feet:  ^ friends>  the  Virginian 
Will  Wimbles,  at  free  quarters  in  his  mansion;  his  negroes  fat,  lazy 

and  ragged  : his  shrewd  little  wife  ruling  over  them  and  her  husband’ 
who  always  obeyed  her  implicitly  when  living,  and  who  was  pretty 
speedily  consoled  when  she  died  ! I say  happy,  though  his  lot  would 
have  been  intolerable  to -me:  wife,  and  friends,  and  plantation,  and 
town  life  at  Richmond  (Richmond  succeeded  to  the  honour  of  bein« 

W ITlh  W16n  T TTmCe  b6Came  a State)-  H°w  bappy  he  whose 
foot  fits  the  shoe  which  fortune  gives  him  ! My  income  was  five  times 

as  great,  my  house  in  England  as  large,  and  built  of  bricks  and  faced 
with  freestone  ; my  wife-would  I have  changed  her  for  any  other  wife 
in  the  world?  My  chddren-well,  I am  contented  with  my  Lady 
Warrington  s opinion  about  them.  But  with  all  these  plums  and 
peaches  and  rich  fruits  out  of  Plenty’s  horn  poured  into  my  lap,  I fear 

hi! ZSTa  aU  and  H°dge>  ^ g^keeper,  who  shares 

his  bread  and  scrap  of  bacon  with  a family  as  large  as  his  master’s, 

seems  to  me  to  enjoy  his  meal  as  much  as  I do,*  though  Mrs.  Molly 
prepares  her  best  dishes  and  sweetmeats,  and  Mr.  Gumbo  uncorks 
the  choicest  bottle  from  the  cellar  ! Ah,  me ; sweetmeats  have  lost  their 
savour  for  me  however  they  may  rejoice  my  young  ones  from  the 
nursery,  and  the  perfume  of  claret  paUs  upon  old  noses  ! Our  parson 
las  poured  out  his  sermons  many  and  many  a time  to  me,  and  perhaps 
1 did  not  care  for  them  much  when  he  first  broached  them.  Dost 
thou  remember  honest  friend  (sure  he  does,  for  he  has  repeated  the 
,7  °.V®r  the  bottle  as  many  times  as  his  sermons  almost,  and  my 
Lady  Warrington  pretends  as  if  she  had  never  heard  it), -I  say, 
Joe  Blake,  thou  rememberest  full  well,  and  with  advantages,  that 
ctober  evening  when  we  scrambled  up  an  embrasure  at  Fort  Clinton, 
and  a clubbed  musket  would  have  dashed  these  valuable  brains  out, 
ad  not  Joe  s sword  whipped  my  rebellious  countryman  through  the 
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gizzard.  Joe  wore  a red  coat  in  those  days  (the  uniform  of  the  brave 
Sixty-third,  whose  leader,  the  bold  Sill,  fell  pierced  with  many  wounds 
beside  him).  He  exchanged  his  red  for  black  and  my  pulpit.  His 
doctrines  are  sound,  and  his  sermons  short.  We  read  the  papers 
together  over  our  wine.  Not  two  months  ago  we  read  our  old  friend 
Howe’s  glorious  deed  of  the  first  of  June.  We  were  told  how  the 
noble.  Rawdon,  who  fought  with  us  at  Fort  Clinton,  had  joined  the 
Duke  of  York  : and  to-day  his  Royal  Highness  is  in  full  retreat  before 
Pichegru : and  he  and  my  son  Miles  have  taken  Valenciennes  for 
nothing  ! Ah,  parson ! would  you  not  like  to  put  on  your  old  Sixty- 
third  coat  ? (though  I doubt  Mrs.  Blake  could  never  make  the  buttons 
and  button-holes  meet  again  over  your  big  body).  The  boys  were 
acting  a play  with  my  militia  sword.  0 that  I were  young  again, 
Mr.  Blake  ! that  I had  not  the  gout  in  my  toe ; and  I would  saddle 
Rosinante  and  ride  J)ack  into  the  world,  and  feel  the  pulses  beat  again, 
and  play  a little  of  life’s  glorious  game  ! 

The  last  “ hit  ” which  I saw  played,  was  gallantly  won  by  our  side  ; 
though  ’tis  true  that  even  in  this  parti  the  Americans  won  the  rubber 
— our  people  gaining  only  the  ground  they  stood  on,  and  the  guns, 
stores,  and  ships  which  they  captured  and  destroyed,  whilst  our 
efforts  at  rescue  were  too  late  to  prevent  the  catastrophe  impending 
over  Burgoyne’s  unfortunate  army.  After  one  of  those  delays  which 
always  were  happening  to  retard  our  plans  and  weaken  the  blows 
which  our  chiefs  intended  to  deliver,  an  expedition  was  got  under 
weigh  from  New  York  at  the  close  of  the  month  of  September,  ’77  ; 
that,  could  it  but  have  advanced  a fortnight  earlier,  might  have 
saved  the  doomed  force  of  Burgoyne.  Sed  Bis  aliter  visum.  The 
delay  here  was  not  Sir  Henry  Clinton’s  fault,  who  could  not  leave 
his  city  unprotected ; but  the  winds  and  weather  which  delayed  the 
arrival  of  reinforcements  which  we  had  long  awaited  from  England. 
The  fleet  which  brought  them,  brought  us  long  and  fond  letters  from 
home,  with  the  very  last  news  of  the  children  under  the  care  of 
their  good  aunt  Hetty  and  their  grandfather.  The  mother’s  heart 
yearned  towards  the  absent  young  ones.  She  made  me  no  reproaches : 
but  I could  read  her  importunities  in  her  anxious  eyes,  her  terrors 
for  me,  and  her  longing  for  her  children.  “ Why  stay  longer?”  she 
seemed  to  say.  “ You  who  have  no  calling  to  this  war,  or  to  draw 
the  sword  against  your  countrymen — why  continue  to  imperil  your 
life  and  my  happiness  ? ” I understood  her  appeal.  We  were  to 
enter  upon  no  immediate  service  of  danger  ; I told  her  Sir  Henry  was 
only  going  to  accompany  the  expedition  for  a part  of  the  way.  I would 
return  with  him,  the  reconnoissance  over,  and  Christmas,  please  Heaven, 
should  see  our  family  once  more  united  in  England. 

A force  of  three  thousand  men,  including  a couple  of  slender 
regiments  of  American  Loyalists,  and  New  York  Militia  (with  which 
latter  my  distinguished  relative,  Mr.  Will  Esmond,  went  as  captain,) 
was  embarked  at  New  York,  and  our  armament  sailed  up  the  noble 
Hudson  river,  that  presents  finer  aspects  than  the  Rhine  in  Europe  to 
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my  mind : nor  was  any  fire  opened  upon  us  from  those  beetling  cliffs 
and  precipitous  “ palisades,”  as  they  are  called,  by  which  we  sailed  ; 
the  enemy,  strange  to  say,  being  for  once  unaware  of  the  movement 
we  contemplated.  Our  first  landing  was  on  the  Eastern  bank,  at  a 
place  called  Verplancks  Point,  whence  the  Congress  troops  withdrew 
after  a slight  resistance,  their  leader,  the  tough  old  Putnam  (so  famous 
during  the  war)  supposing  that  our  march  was  to  be  directed  towards 
the  Eastern  Highlands,  by  which  we  intended  to  penetrate  to  Burgoyne. 
Putnam  fell  back  to  occupy  these  passes,  a small  detachment  of  ours 
being  sent  forward  as  if  in  pursuit,  which  he  imagined  was  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  the  rest  of  our  force.  Meanwhile,  before  day-light,  two 
thousand  men  without  artillery,  were  carried  over  to  Stoney  Point  on 
the  Western  shore,  opposite  Verplanck’s,  and  under  a great  hill  called 
the  Dunderberg  by  the  old  Dutch  lords  of  the  stream,  and  which  hangs 
precipitously  over  it.  A little  stream  at  the  northern  base  of  this 
mountain  intersects  it  from  the  opposite  height  on  which  Fort  Clinton 
stood,  named  not  after  our  general,  but  after  one  of  the  two  gentlemen 
of  the  same  name,  who  were  amongst  the  oldest  and  most  respected  of 
the  provincial  gentry  of  New  York,  and  who  were  at  this  moment  actu- 
ally in  command  against  Sir  Henry.  On  the  next  height  to  Clinton  is 
Fort  Montgomery ; and,  behind  them  rises  a hill  called  Bear  Hill; 
whilst  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  magnificent  stream  stands  “ Saint 
Antony’s  Nose,”  a prodigious  peak  indeed,  which  the  Dutch  had 
quaintly  christened. 

The  attacks  on  the  two  forts  were  almost  simultaneous.  Half  our 
men  were  detached  for  the  assault  on  Fort  Mongomery,  under  the  brave 
Campbell,  who  fell  before  the  rampart.  Sir  Henry,  who  would  never  be 
out  of  danger  where  he  could  find  it,  personally  led  the  remainder ; 
and  hoped,  he  said,  that  we  should  have  better  luck  than  before  the 
Sullivain  Island.  A path  led  up  to  the  Dunderberg,  so  narrow  as  scarcely 
to  admit  three  men  abreast,  and  in  utter  silence  our  whole  force  scaled 
it,  wondering  at  every  rugged  step  to  meet  with  no  opposition.  The 
enemy  had  not  even  kept  a watch  on  it ; nor  were*we  descried  until 
we  were  descending  the  height,  at  the  base  of  which  we  easily  dispersed 
a small  force  sent  hurriedly  to  oppose  us.  The  firing  which  here  took 
place  rendered  all  idea  of  a surprise  impossible.  The  fort  was  before 
us.  With  such  arms  as  the  troops  had  in  their  hands,  they  had  to 
assault ; and  silently  and  swiftly,  in  the  face  of  the  artillery  playing 
upon  them,  the  troops  ascended  the  hill.  The  men  had  orders  on  no 
account  to  fire.  Taking  the  colours  of  the  Sixty-third,  and  bearing 
them  aloft,  Sir  Henry  mounted  with  the  stormers.  The  place  was 
so  steep  that  the  men  pushed  each  other  over  the  wall  and  through 
the  embrasures ; and  it  was  there  that  Lieutenant  Joseph  Blake,  the 
father  of  a certain  Joseph  Clinton  Blake,  who  looks  with  the  eyes 
of  affection  on  a certain  young  lady,  presented  himself  to  the  living 
of  Warrington  by  saving  the  life  of  the  unworthy  patron  thereof. 

About  a fourth  part  of  the  garrison,  as  we  were  told,  escaped  out  of 
the  fort,  the  rest  being  killed  or  wounded,  or  remaining  our  prisoners 
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within  the  works.  Fort  Montgomery  was,  in  like  manner,  stormed  and 
taken  by  our  people ; and,  at  night,  as  we  looked  down  from  the 
heights  where  the  king’s  standard  had  been  just  planted,  we  were 
treated  to  a splendid  illumination  in  the  river  below.  Under  Fort 
Montgomery,  and  stretching  over  to  that  lofty  prominence,  called  St. 
Antony’s  Nose,  a boom  and  chain  had  been  laid  with  a vast  cost 
and  labour,  behind  which  several  American  frigates  and  gallies  were 
anchored.  The  fort  being  taken,  these  ships  attempted  to  get  up 
the  river  in  the  darkness,  out  of  the  reach  of  guns,  which  they  knew 
must  destroy  them  in  the  morning.  But  the  wind  was  unfavourable, 
and  escape  wTas  found  to  be  impossible.  The  crews  therefore  took  to 
the  boats,  and  so  landed,  having  previously  set  the  ships  on  fire,  with 
all  their  sails  set ; and  we  beheld  these  magnificent  pyramids  of  flame 
burning  up  to  the  heavens  and  reflected  in  the  waters  below,  until,  in 
the  midst  of  prodigious  explosions,  they  sank  and  disappeared. 

On  the  next  day  a parlementciire  came  in  from  the  enemy,  to  inquire 
as  to  the  stale  of  his  troops  left  wounded  or  prisoners  in  our  hands, 
and  the  continental  officer  brought  me  a note,  which  gave  me  a strange 
shock,  for  it  showed  that  in  the  struggle  of  the  previous  evening  my 
brother  had  been  engaged.  It  was  dated  October  7,  from  Major- 
General  George  Clinton’s  divisional  head-quarters,  and  it  stated  briefly 
that  “ Colonel  H.  Warrington,  of  the  Virginia  line,  hopes  that  Sir 
George  Warrington  escaped  unhurt  in  the  assault  of  last  evening,  from 
which  the  Colonel  himself  was  so  fortunate  as  to  retire  without  the 
least  injury.”  Never  did  I say  my  prayers  more  heartily  and  gratefully 
than  on  that  night,  devoutly  thanking  Heaven  that  my  dearest  brother 
was  spared,  and  making  a vow  at  the  same  time  to  withdraw  out  of  the 
fratricidal  contest,  into  which  I only  had  entered  because  Honour  and 
Duty  seemed  imperatively  to  call  me. 

I own  I felt  an  inexpressible  relief  wdien  I had  come  to  the  resolution 
to  retire  and  betake  myself  to  the  peaceful  shade  of  my  own  vines  and 
fig-trees  at  home.  I longed,  however,  to  see  my  brother  ere  I returned, 
and  asked,  and  easily  obtained,  an  errand  to  the  camp  of  the  American 
General  Clinton  from  our  own  chief.  The  head-quarters  of  his 
division  were  now  some  miles  up  the  river,  and  a boat  and  a flag  of 
truce  quickly  brought  me  to  the  point  where  his  out  picquets  received 
me  on  the  shore.  My  brother  was  very  soon  with  me.  He  had  only 
lately  joined  General  Clinton’s  division  with  letters  from  head-quarters 
at  Philadelphia,  and  he  chanced  to  hear  after  the  attack  on  Fort 
Clinton  that  1 had  been  present  during  the  affair.  We  passed  a brief 
delightful  night  together ; Mr.  Sady,  who  always  followed  Hal  to  the 
war,  cookiug  a feast  in  honour  of  both  his  masters.  There  was  but 
one  bed  of  straw  in  the  hut  where  we  had  quarters,  and  Hal  and  I 
slept  on  it,  side  by  side,  as  we  had  done  when  we  were  boys.  We  had 
a hundred  things  to  say  regarding  past  times  and  present.  His  kind 
heart  gladdened  when  I told  him  of  my  resolve  to  retire  to  my  acres 
and  to  take  off  the  red  coat  which  I wore  : he  flung  his  arms  round 
it.  Praised  be  God ! said  he.  {i  O heavens,  George  ! think  what 
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might  have  happened  had  we  met  in  the  affair  two  nights  ago  ! ” And 
he  turned  quite  pale  at  the  thought.  He  eased  my  mind  with  respect 
to  our  mother.  She  was  a hitter  Tory,  to  be  sure,  but  the  Chief  had 
given  special  injunctions  regarding  her  safety.  “ And  Fanny”  (Hal’s 
wife)  “ watches  over  her,  and  she  is  as  good  as  a company  ! ” cried  the 
enthusiastic  husband.  “ Isn’t  she  clever  ? Isn’t  she  handsome  ? 
Isn’t  she  good  ?”  cries  Hal,  never,  fortunately,  waiting  for  a reply  to 
these  ardent  queries.  “ And  to  think  that  I was  nearly  marrying 
Maria  once ! O mercy  ! what  an  escape  I had  !”  he  added.  “ Hagan 
prays  for  the  King,  every  morning  and  night  at  Castlewood,  but  they 
bolt  the  doors,  and  nobody  hears.  Gracious  powers  ! his  wife  is  sixty 

if  she  is  a day  ; and,  0 George  ! the  quantity  she  drinks  is ” 

But  why  tell  the  failings  of  our  good  cousin  ? I am  pleased  to  think 
she  lived  to  drink  the  health  of  King  George  long  after  his  Old 
Dominion  had  passed  for  ever  from  his  sceptre. 

The  morning  came  when  my  brief  mission  to  the  camp  was  ended, 
and  the  truest  of  friends  and  fondest  of  brothers  accompanied  me  to 
my  boat,  which  lay  waiting  at  the  river-side.  We  exchanged  an  em- 
brace at  parting,  and  his  hand  held  mine  yet  for  a moment  ere  I stepped 
into  the  barge  which  bore  me  rapidly  down  the  stream.  “ Shall  I see 
thee  once  more,  dearest  and  best  companion  of  my  youth  ? ” I thought. 
“ Amongst  our  cold  Englishmen,  can  I ever  hope  to  meet  with  a friend 
like  thee  ? When  liadst  thou  ever  a thought  that  was  not  kindly  and 
generous?  When  a wish,  or  a possession,  but  for  me  you  would 
sacrifice  it?  How  brave  are  you,  and  how  modest;  how  gentle,  and 
how  strong ; how  simple,  unselfish,  and  humble ; how  eager  to  see 
others’  merit ; how  diffident  of  your  own  ! ” He  stood  on  the  shore 
till  his  figure  grew  dim  before  me.  There  was  that  in  my  eyes 
which  prevented  me  from  seeing  him  longer. 

Brilliant  as  Sir  Henry’s  success  had  been,  it  was  achieved,  as  usual, 
too  late  : and  served  but  as  a small  set-off  against  the  disaster  of  Bur- 
goyne  which  ensued  immediately,  and  which  our  advance  was  utterly 
inadequate  to  relieve.  More  than  one  secret  messenger  was  dispatched 
to  him  who  never  reached  him,  and  of  whom  we  never  learned  the  fate. 
Of  one  wretch  who  offered  to  carry  intelligence  to  him,  and  whom  Sir 
Henry  dispatched  with  a letter  of  his  own,  we  heard  the  miserable 
doom.  Falling  in  with  some  of  the  troops  of  General  George  Clinton, 
who  happened  to  be  in  red  uniform  (part  of  the  prize  of  a British  ship’s 
cargo,  doubtless,  which  had  been  taken  by  American  privateers),  the 
spy  thought  he  was  in  the  English  army,  and  advanced  towards  the 
sentries.  He  found  his  mistake  too  late.  His  letter  was  discovered 
upon  him,  and  he  had  to  die  for  bearing  it.  In  ten  days  after  the 
success  at  the  Forts  occurred  the  great  disaster  at  Saratoga,  of  which 
we  carried  the  dismal  particulars  in  the  fleet  which  bore  us  home. 
I am  afraid  my  wife  was  unable  to  mourn  for  it.  She  had  her  children, 
her  father,  her  sister  to  revisit,  and  daily  and  nightly  thanks  to  pay  t© 
heaven  that  had  brought  her  husband  safe  out  of  danger. 


CHAPTER  XLIV. 


UNDER  VINE  AND  FIG-TREE. 


EED  I describe,  young  folks, 
the  delights  of  the  meeting 
at  home,  and  the  mother’s 
happiness  with  all  her  brood 
once  more  under  her  fond 
wings  ? It  was  wrote  in  her 
face,  and  acknowledged  on 
her  knees.  Our  house  was 
large  enough  for  all,  but 
Aunt  Hetty  would  not  stay 
in  it.  She  said,  fairly,  that 
to  resign  her  motherhood 
over  the  elder  children,  who 
had  been  hers  for  nearly 
three  years,  cost  her  too 
great  a pang  ; and  she  could 
not  bear  for  yet  awhile  to 
be  with  them,  and  to  sub- 
mit to  take  only  the  second 
place.  So  she  and  her 
father  went  away  to  a house 
at  Bury  St.  Edmonds,  not 
far  from  us,  where  they 
lived,  and  where  she  spoiled 
her  eldest  nephew  and  niece 

in  private.  It  was  the  year  after  we  came  home  that  Mr.  B , the 

Jamaica  planter,  died,  who  left  her  the  half  of  his  fortune  ; and  then  I 
heard,  for  the  first  time,  how  the  worthy  gentleman  had  been  greatly 
enamoured  of  her  in  Jamaica,  and,  though  she  had  refused  him, 
had  thus  shown  his  constancy  to  her.  Heaven  knows  how  much 
property  of  Aunt  Hetty’s  Monsieur  Miles  hath  already  devoured ! 
the  price  of  his  commission  and  outfit ; his  gorgeous  uniforms ; his 
play-debts  and  little  transactions  in  the  Minories  ; — do  you  think, 
sirrah,  I do  not  know  what  human  nature  is  ; what  is  the  cost  of  Pall 
Mall  taverns,  petits  soupers , play — even  in  moderation — at  the  Cocoa- 
tree;  and  that  a gentleman  cannot  purchase  all  these  enjoyments 
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with  the  five  hundred  a year  which  I allow  him  ? Aunt  Hetty  declares 
she  has  made  up  her  mind  to  be  an  old  maid.  “I  made  a vow 
never  to  marry  until  I could  find  a man  as  good  as  my  dear  father, 
she  said;  “ and  I never  did,  Sir  George.  No,  my  dearest  Theo,  not 
half  as  good  ; and  Sir  George  may  put  that  in  his  pipe  and  smoke  it.  , 

And  yet  when  the  good  General  died  (calm,  and  full  of  years,  and 
glad  to  depart),  I think  it  was  my  wife  who  shed  the  most  tears.  “ I 
weep  because  I think  I did  not  love  him  enough,”  said  the  tender 
creature : whereas  Hetty  scarce  departed  from  her  calm,  at  least 
outwardly  and  before  any  of  us  ; talks  of  him  constantly  still,  as  though 
he  were  alive  ; recalls  his  merry  sayings,  his  gentle,  kind  ways  with 
his  children  (when  she  brightens  up  and  looks  herself  quite  a gir 
again),  and  sits  cheerfully  looking  up  to  the  slab  in  church  which 
records  his  name  and  some  of  his  virtues,  and  for  once  tells  no  lies. 

I had  fancied,  sometimes,  that  my  brother  Hal,  for  whom  Hetty  had 
a juvenile  passion,  always  retained  a hold  of  her  heart ; and  when  he 
came  to  see  us,  ten  years  ago,  I told  him  of  this  childish  romance  of 
Het’s,  with  the  hope,  I own,  that  he  would  ask  her  to  replace  Mrs. 
Fanny,  who  had  been  gathered  to  her  fathers,  and  regarding  whom  my 
wife  (with  her  usual  propensity  to  consider  herself  a miserable  sinner) 
always  reproached  herself,  because,  forsooth,  she  did  not  regret  Fann^ 
enough.  Hal,  when  he  came  to  us,  was  plunged  in  grief  about  her 
loss  ; and  vowed  that  the  world  did  not  contain  such  another  woman. 
Our  dear  old  General,  who  was  still  in  life  then,  took  him  in  and 
housed  him,  as  he  had  done  in  the  happy  early  days.  The  women 
played  him  the  very  same  tunes  which  he  had  heard  when  a boy  at 
Oakhurst.  Everybody’s  heart  was  very  soft  with  old  recollections, 
and  Harry  never  tired  of  pouring  out  his  griefs  and  his  recitals  of  his 
wife’s  virtues  to  Het,  and  anon  of  talking  fondly  about  his  dear  Aunt 
Lambert,  whom  he  loved  with  all  his  heart,  and  whose  praises,  you 
may  be  sure,  were  wTelcome  to  the  faithful  old  husband,  out  of  whose 
thoughts  his  wife’s  memory  was  never,  I believe,  absent  for  any  three 
waking  minutes  of  the  day. 

General  Hal  went  to  Paris  as  an  American  General  Officer  in  his 
blue  and  yellow  (which  Mr.  Fox  and  other  gentlemen  had  brought  into 
fashion  here  likewise),  and  was  made  much  of  at  Versailles,  although 
he  was  presented  by  Monsieur  le  Marquis  de  Lafayette  to  the  most 
Christian  King  and  Queen,  who  did  not  love  Monsieur  le  Marquis. 
And  I believe  a Marquise  took  a fancy  to  the  Virginian  General,  and 
would  have  married  him  out  of  hand,  had  he  not  resisted,  and  fled 
back  to  England  and  Warrington  and  Bury  again,  especially  to  the 
latter  place,  where  the  folks  "would  listen  to  him  as  he  talked  about  his 
late  wife,  with  an  endless  patience  and  sympathy.  As  for  us,  who  had 
known  the  poor  paragon,  we  were  civil,  but  not  quite  so  enthusiastic 
regarding  her,  and  rather  puzzled  sometimes  to  answer  our  children  s 
questions  about  Uncle  Hal’s  angel  wife. 

The  two  Generals  and  myself,  and  Captain  Miles,  and  Parson  Blake 
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(who  was  knocked  over  at  Monmouth,  the  year  after  I left  America, 
and  came  home  to  change  his  coat,  and  take  my  living),  used  to  fight 
the  battles  of  the  Revolution  over  our  bottle  j and  the  parson  used  to 
cry,  “By  Jupiter,  General  (he  compounded  for  Jupiter,  when  he  laid 
down  his  military  habit),  you  are  the  Tory,  and  Sir  George  is  the 
Whig ! He  is  always  finding  fault  with  our  leaders,  and  you  are  for 
ever  standing  up  for  them ; and  when  I prayed  for  the  King  last 
Sunday,  I heard  you  following  me  quite  loud.’* 

“ And  so  I do,  Blake,  with  all  my  heart ; I can’t  forget  I wore  his 
coat,”  says  Hal. 

“All,  if  Wolfe  had  been  alive  for  twenty  years  more  ! ” says  Lambert 

“Ah,  sir,”  cries  Hal,  “you  should  hear  the  General  talk  about 
him  ! ” 

“ What  General  ? ” says  I (to  vex  him). 

“ My  General,”  says  Hal,  standing  up,  and  filling  a bumper,  “ His 
Excellency  General  George  Washington  ! ” 

“ With  all  my  heart,”  cry  I,  but  the  parson  looks  as  if  he  did  not 
like  the  toast  or  the  claret. 

Hal  never  tired  in  speaking  of  his  general ; and  it  was  on  some 
such  evening  of  friendly  converse,  that  he  told  us  how  he  had  actually 
been  in  disgrace  with  this  general  whom  he  loved  so  fondly.  Their 
difference  seems  to  have  been  about  Monsieur  le  Marquis  de  Lafayette 
before  mentioned,  who  played  such  a fine  part  in  history  of  late,  and 
who  hath  so  suddenly  disappeared  out  of  it.  His  previous  rank  in 
our  own  service,  and  his  acknowledged  gallantry  during  the  war, 
ought  to  have  secured  Colonel  Warrington’s  promotion  in  the  Con- 
tinental army,  where  a whipper-snapper  like  M.  de  Lafayette  had  but 
to  arrive  and  straightway  to  be  complimented  by  Congress  with  the 
rank  of  Major-General.  Hal,  with  the  freedom  of  an  old  soldier,  had 
expressed  himself  somewhat  contemptuously  regarding  some  of  the 
appointments  made  by  Congress,  with  whom  all  sorts  of  miserable 
intrigues  and  cabals  were  set  to  work  by  unscrupulous  officers  who 
Tvere  greedy  of  promotion.  Mr.  Warrington,  imitating  perhaps  in 
this  the  example  of  his  now  illustrious  friend,  of  Mount  Vernon, 
affected  to  make  the  war  en  gentilhomme ; took  his  pay,  to  be  sure, 
but  spent  it  upon  comforts  and  clothing  for  his  men,  and  as  for 
rank,  declared  it  was  a matter  of  no  earthly  concern  to  him,  and  that 
he  would  as  soon  serve  as  colonel  as  in  any  higher  grade.  No  doubt 
he  added  contemptuous  remarks  regarding  certain  General  Officers  of 
Congress  army,  their  origin,  and  the  causes  of  their  advancement  : 
notably  he  was  very  angry  about  the  sudden  promotion  of  the  young 
French  lad  just  named — the  Marquis,  as  they  loved  to  call  him — in 
the  Republican  army,  and  who,  by  the  wTay,  was  a prodigious  favourite 
of  the  Chief  himself.  There  were  not  three  officers  in  the  whole  Con- 
tinental force  (after  poor  madcap  Lee  was  taken  prisoner  and  disgraced) 
who  could  speak  the  Marquis’s  language,  so  that  Hal  could  judge  the 
young  Major-General  more  closely  and  familiarly  than  other  gentlemen, 


THE  VIRGINIANS. 


363 


including  the  Commander-in-Chief  himself.  Mr.  Washington  good- 
naturedly  rated  friend  Hal  for  being  jealous  of  the  beardless  com- 
mander of  Auvergne ; was  himself  not  a little  pleased  by  the  filial 
regard  and  profound  veneration  which  the  enthusiastic  young  noble- 
man always  showed  for  him  ; and  had,  moreover,  the  very  best  politic 
reasons  for  treating  the  Marquis  with  friendship  and  favour. 

Meanwhile,  as  it  afterwards  turned  out,  the  Commander-in-Chief 
was  most  urgently  pressing  Colonel  Warrington’s  promotion  upon 
Congress  ; and,  as  if  his  difficulties  before  the  enemy  were  not  enough, 
he  being  at  this  hard  time  of  winter  entrenched  at  Valley  Forge, 
commanding  five  or  six  thousand  men  at  the  most,  almost  without 
fire,  blankets,  food,  or  ammunition,  in  the  face  of  Sir  William  Howe’s 
army,  which  was  perfectly  appointed,  and  three  times  as  numerous  as 
his  own  ; as  if,  I say,  this  difficulty  was  not  enough  to  try  him,  he  had 
further  to  encounter  the  cowardly  distrust  of  Congress,  and  insub- 
ordination and  conspiracy  amongst  the  officers  in  his  own  camp. 
During  the  awful  winter  of  ’77,  when  one  blow  struck  by  the  sluggard 
at  the  head  of  the  British  forces  might  have  ended  the  war,  and  all 
was  doubt,  confusion,  despair  in  the  opposite  camp  (save  in  one 
indomitable  breast  alone),  my  brother  had  an  interview  wTitli  the  Chief, 
which  he  has  subsequently  described  to  me,  and  of  which  Hal  could 
never  speak  without  giving  way  to  the  deepest  emotion.  Mr.  Washing- 
ton had  won  no  such  triumph  as  that  wThich  the  d^re-devil  courage  of 
Arnold  and  the  elegant  imbecility  of  Burgoyne  had  procured  for  Gates 
and  the  northern  army.  Save  in  one  or  two  minor  encounters,  which 
proved  bow  daring  his  bravery  was,  and  how  unceasing  his  watch- 
fulness, General  Washington  had  met  with  defeat  after  defeat  from  an 
enemy  in  all  points  his  superior.  The  Congress  mistrusted  him. 
Many  an  officer  in  his  own  camp  hated  him.  Those  who  had  been 
disappointed  in  ambition,  those  who  had  been  detected  in  peculation, 
those  whose  selfishness  or  incapacity  his  honest  eyes  had  spied  out, — 
were  all  more  or  less  in  league  against  him.  Gates  was  the  Chief 
towards  whom  the  malcontents  turned.  Mr.  Gates  was  the  only 
genius  fit  to  conduct  the  war  ; and  with  a vain-gloriousness,  which  he 
afterwards  generously  owned,  he  did  not  refuse  the  homage  which  was 
paid  him. 

To  show  how  dreadful  were  the  troubles  and  anxieties  with  which 
General  Washington  had  to  contend,  I may  mention  what  at  this  time 
was  called  the  “ Conway  Cabal.”  A certain  Irishman — a Chevalier  of 
St.  Louis,  and  an  officer  in  the  French  service — arrived  in  America 
early  in  the  year  ’77  in  quest;  of  military  employment.  He  was 
speedily  appointed  to  the  rank  of  brigadier ; and  could  not  be 
contented,  forsooth,  without  an  immediate  promotion  to  be  major- 
general. 

Mr.  C.  had  friends  at  Congress,  who,  as  the  General-in-Chief  was 
informed,  had  promised  him  his  speedy  promotion.  General  Wash- 
ington remonstrated,  representing  the  injustice  of  promoting  to  the 
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highest  rank  the  youngest  brigadier  in  the  service;  and  whilst  the 
matter  was  pending,  was  put  in  possession  of  a letter  from  Conway  to 
General  Gates,  whom  he  complimented,  saying,  that  “ Heaven  had 
been  determined  to  save  America,  or  a weak  general  and  bad  coun- 
cillors would  have  ruined  it.”  The  General  enclosed  the  note  to  Mr. 
Conway,  without  a word  of  comment ; and  Conway  offered  his  resig- 
nation, which  was  refused  by  Congress,  who  appointed  him  Inspector- 
General  of  the  army,  with  the  rank  of  Major-General. 

“ And  it  was  at  this  time,”  says  Harry  (with  many  passionate 
exclamations  indicating  his  rage  with  himself  and  his  admiration 
of  his  leader),  “ when,  by  heavens,  the  glorious  Chief  was  oppressed 
by  troubles  enough  to  drive  ten  thousand  men  mad — that  I must 
interfere  with  my  jealousies  about  the  Frenchman  ! I had  not  said 
much,  only  some  nonsense  to  Greene  and  Cadwalader  about  getting 
some  frogs  against  the  Frenchman  came  to  dine  with  us,  and  having 
a bag  full  of  Marquises  over  from  Paris,  as  we  were  not  able  to  com- 
mand ourselves; — but  I should  have  known  the  Chief’s  troubles, 
and  that  he  had  a better  head  than  mine,  and  might  have  had  the 
grace  to  hold  my  tongue. 

“ For  awhile  the  General  said  nothing,  but  I could  remark,  by  the 
coldness  of  his  demeanour,  that  something  had  occurred  to  create  a 
schism  between  him  and  me.  Mrs.  Washington,  who  had  come  to  camp, 
also  saw  that  something  was  wrong.  Women  have  artful  ways  of 
soothing  men  and  finding  their  secrets  out.  I am  not  sure  that  I 
should  have  ever  tried  to  learn  the  cause  of  the  General’s  displea- 
sure, for  I am  as  proud  as  he  is,  and  besides  ” (says  Hal)  “ when  the 
Chief  is  angry,  it  was  not  pleasant  coming  near  him,  I can  promise 
you.”  My  brother  was  indeed  subjugated  by  his  old  friend,  and 
obeyed  him  and  bowed  before  him  as  a boy  before  a school-master. 

“ At  last,”  Hal  resumed,  “ Mrs.  Washington  found  out  the  mystery. 

‘ Speak  to  me  after  dinner,  Colonel  Hal,’  says  she.  4 Come  out  to  the 
parade-ground,  before  the  dining-house,  and" I will  tell  you  all.’  I left 
a half-score  of  general  officers  and  brigadiers  drinking  round  the  Gene- 
ral’s table,  and  found  Mrs.  Washington  waiting  for  me.  She  then  told 
me  it  was  the  speech  I had  made  about  the  box  of  Marquises,  with 
which  the  General  was  offended.  4 1 should  not  have  heeded  it  in 
another,  he  had  said,  * but  I never  thought  Harry  Warrington  would 
have  joined  against  me.’ 

“ I had  to  wait  on  him  for  the  word  that  night,  and  found  him  alone 
at  his  table.  * Can  your  Excellency  give  me  five  minutes’  time  ? ’ I 
said,  with  my  heart  in  my  mouth.  * Yes,  surely,  sir,’  says  he,  pointing 
to  the  other  chair,  * will  you  please  to  be  seated*  ? ’ 

“ ‘ if  used  not  always  to  be  Sir  and  Colonel  Warrington,  between  me 
and  your  Excellency,’  I said. 

“ He  said,  calmly,  * The  times  are  altered.’ 

“ ‘ Ht  nos  mutamur  in  illis,’  says  I.  * Times  and  people  are  both 
changed.’ 
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“ * You  had  some  business  with  me  ? * he  asked. 

« * Am  I speaking  to  the  Commander-in-Chief  or  to  my  old  friend  ? * 

I asked. 

« He  looked  at  me  gravely.  ‘ Well, — to  both,  sir, ’.he  said.  ‘ Pray 
sit,  Harry.’ 

“ 4 If  to  General  Washington,  I tell  his  Excellency  that  I,  and  many 
officers  of  this  army,  are  not  well  pleased  to  see  a boy  of  twenty  made  a 
major-general  over  us,  because  he  is  a Marquis,  and  because  he  can’t 
speak  the  English  language.  If  I speak  to  my  old  friend,  I have  to 
say  that  he  has  shown  me  very  little  of  trust  or  friendship  for  the 
last  few  weeks ; and  that  I have  no  desire  to  sit  at  your  table,  and 
have  impertinent  remarks  made  by  others  there,  of  the  way  in  which 
his  Excellency  turns  his  back  on  me.* 

“‘Which  charge  shall  I take  first,  Harry?’  he  asked,  turning 
his  chair  away  from  the  table,  and  crossing  his  legs  as  if  ready  for 
a talk.  ‘ You  are  jealous,  as  I gather,  about  the  Marquis  ? ’ 

“ ‘ Jealous  ! sir,’  says  I ; ‘An  aide-de-camp  of  Mr.  Wolfe  is  not 
jealous  of  a Jack-a-dandy  who,  five  years  ago,  was  being  whipped  at 
school ! * 

“ ‘ You  yourself  declined  higher  rank  than  that  which  you  hold,’  says 
the  Chief,  turning  a little  red. 

“ ‘ But  I never  bargained  to  have  a Macaroni  Marquis  to  command 
me!’  I cried ; ‘ I will  not,  for  one,  carry  the  young  gentleman’s 

orders ; and  since  Congress  and  your  Excellency  chooses  to  take  your 
generals  out  of  the  nursery,  I shall  humbly  ask  leave  to  resign,  and 
retire  to  my  plantation.* 

“ ‘ Do,  Harry  ; that  is  true  friendship ! ’ says  the  Chief,  with  a 
gentleness  that  surprised  me.  * Now  that  your  old  friend  is  in  a difficulty, 
’tis  surely  the  best  time  to  leave  him.’ 

“ * Sir ! ’ says  I. 

“ ‘ Do  as  so  many  of  the  rest  are  doing,  Mr.  Warrington.  Et  tu,  Brute , 
as  the  play  says.  Well,  well,  Harry ! I did  not  think  it  of  you  ; but, 
at  least,  you  are  in  the  fashion.’ 

“ ‘ You  asked  which  charge  you  should  take  first  ? ’ I said. 

“ < 0,  the  promotion  of  the  Marquis  ? I recommended  the  appoint- 
ment to  Congress,  no  doubt ; and  you  and  other  gentlemen  disap- 
prove it.’ 

“ ‘ I have  spoken  for  myself,  sir,’  says  I. 

“ ‘ If  you  take  me  in  that  tone,  Colonel  Warrington,  I have  nothing  to 
answer ! ’ says  the  Chief,  rising  up  very  fiercely  ; ‘ and  presume  that  I 
can  recommend  officers  for  promotion  without  asking  your  previous 
sanction.* 

“ ‘ Being  on  that  tone,  sir,’  says  I,  ‘ let  me  respectfully  offer  my 
resignation  to  your  Excellency,  founding  my  desire  to  resign  upon  the 
fact,  that  Congress,  at  your  Excellency’s  recommendation,  offers  its 
highest  commands  to  boys  of  twenty,  who  are  scarcely  even  acquainted 
with  our  lauguage.’  And  I rise  up  and  make  his  Excellency  a bow. 
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“ * Great  Heavens,  Harry  ! ’ he  cries— (about  this  Marquis’s  appoint- 
ment ; he  was  beaten,  that  was  the  fact,  and  he  could  not  reply  to  me) 

‘ Cant  y°u  Relieve  that  that  in  this  critical  time  of  our  affairs  there 
are  reasons  why  special  favours  should  be  shown  to  the  first  French- 
man  of  distinction  who  comes  amongst  us  ? * 

“ ‘ ^o  doubt,  sir.  If  your  Excellency  acknowledges  that  Monsieur  de 
.Lafayette  s merits  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  question  * 

“‘I  acknowledge  or  deny  nothing,  sir!’  says  the  General,  with  a 
stamp  of  his  foot,  and  looking  as  though  he  could  be  terribly  angry  if 
he  would.  ‘ Am  I here  to  be  catechised  by  you  ? Stay.  Hark 
Harry  ! I speak  to  you  as  a man  of  the  world — nay,  as  an  old  friend! 
Ihis  appointment  humiliates  you  and  others,  you  say?  Be  it  so  * Must 
we  not  bear  humiliation  along  with  the  other  burthens  and  griefs  for 
the  sake  of  our  county  ? It  is  no  more  just  perhaps  that  the  Marquis 
should  be  set  over  you  gentlemen,  than  that  your  Prince  Ferdinand  or 
your  Prince  of  W ales  at  home  should  have  a command  over  veterans. 
But  if  m appointing  this  young  nobleman  we  please  a whole  nation 
and  bnng  ourselves  twenty  millions  of  allies,  will  you  and  other  gentle- 
men  sulk  because  we  do  him  honour?  ’Tis  easy  to  sneer  at  him 
(though,  believe  me,  the  Marquis  has  many  more  merits  than  you  allow 
him) ; to  my  mind  it  were  more  generous  as  well  as  more  polite  of 
Harry  Warrington  to  welcome  this  stranger  for  the  sake  of  the  pro- 
digious benefit  our  country  may  draw  from  him— not  to  laugh  at  his 
peculiarities,  but  to  aid  him  and  help  his  ignorance  by  your  experience 
as  an  old  soldier:  that  is  what  I would  do— that  is  the  part  I expected 
of  thee— for  it  is  the  generous  and  the  manly  one,  Harry : but  you 
choose  to  join  my  enemies,  and  when  I am  in  trouble  you  say  you  will 
leave  me.  That  is  why  I have  been  hurt : that  is  why  I have  been 

° 11  1 .th°Ught  1 might  count  011  y°ur  friendship — and— and  you  can 

tell  whether  1 was  right  or  no.  I relied  on  you  as  on  a brother,  and 
you  come  and  tell  me  you  will  resign.  Be  it  so  ! Being  embarked  in 
this  contest,  by  God’s  will  I will  see  it  to  an  end.  You  are  not  the 
first,  Mr.  Warrington,  has  left  me  on  the  way.’ 

“ He  spoke  with  so  much  tenderness,  and  as  he  spoke  his  face  wore 
such  a look  of  unhappiness,  that  an  extreme  remorse  and  pity  seized 
me,  and  I called  out  I know  not  what  incoherent  expressions  regarding 
old  times,  and  vowed  that  if  he  would  say  the  word,  I never  would 
leave  him.  You  never  loved  him,  George,”  says  my  brother,  turning  to 
me,  “ but  I did  beyond  all  mortal  men  ; and,  though  I am  not  clever  like 
you,  1 think  my  instinct  was  in  the  right.  He  has  a greatness  not  ap- 

proached  by  other  men ” r 

“ I don’t  say  no,  brother,”  said  I,  “ now.” 

Greatness,  Pooh  ! ” says  the  Parson  growling  over  his  wine. 

“ We  walked  into  Mrs.  Washington’s  tea-room  arm-in-arm,”  Hal 
resumed,  44  she  looked  up  quite  kind,  and  saw  we  were  friends.  4 Is  it  all 
over.  Colonel  Harry  ? ’ she  whispered.  4 1 know  he  has  applied  ever  so 
often  about  your  promotion ’ 
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“ ‘ I never  will  take  it,*  says  I.  c And  that  is  how  I came  to  do 
penance,'  says  Harry,  telling  me  the  story,  ‘ with  Lafayette  the  next 
winter.*  (Hal  could  imitate  the  Frenchman  very  well.)  ‘ I will  go 
iveez  heem ,*  says  I.  * I know  the  way  to  Quebec,  and  when  we  arejiot 
in  action  with  Sir  Guy,  I can  hear  his  Excellency  the  Major-General 
say  his  lesson.*  There  was  no  light,  you  know  : we  could  get  no  army 
to  act  in  Canada,  and  returned  to  head-quarters ; and  what  do  you 
think  disturbed  the  Frenchman  most  ? The  idea  that  people  would 
laugh  at  him,  because  his  command  had  come  to  nothing.  And  so 
they  did  laugh  at  him,  and  almost  to  his  face  too,  and  who  could  help 
it  ? If  our  chief  had  any  weak  point  it  was  this  Marquis. 

“ After  our  little  difference  we  became  as  great  friends  as  before — if 
a man  may  be  said  to  be  friends  with  a Sovereign  Prince,  for  as  such  I 
somehow  could  not  help  regarding  the  General : and  one  night,  when 
we  had  sate  the  company  out,  we  talked  of  old  times,  and  the  jolly 
days  of  sport  we  had  together  both  before  and  after  Braddock  s ; and 
that  pretty  duel  you  were  near  having  when  we  were  boys.  He 
laughed  about  it,  and  said  he  never  saw  a man  look  more  wicked  and 
more  bent  on  killing  than  you  did : 4 And  to  do  Sir  George  justice,  I 
think  he  has  hated  me  ever  since,’  says  the  Chief.  * Ah  ! ’ he  added, 

« an  open  enemy  I can  face  readily  enough.  ’Tis  the  secret  foe  who 
causes  the  doubt  and  anguish  ! We  have  sat  with  more  than  one  at 
my  table  to-day  to  whom  I am  obliged  to  show  a face  of  civility,  whose 
hands  I must  take  when  they  are  offered,  though  I know  they  are 
stabbing  my  reputation,  and  are  eager  to  pull  me  down  from  my  place. 
You  spoke  but  lately  of  being  humiliated  because  a junior  was  set  over 
you  in  command.  What  humiliation  is  yours  compared  to  mine,  who 
have  to  play  the  farce  of  welcome  to  these  traitors ; who  have  to  bear 
the  neglect  of  Congress,  and  see  men  who  have  insulted  me  promoted 
in  my  own  army?  If  I consulted  my  own  feelings  as  a man,  would 
I continue  in  this  command?  You  know  whether  my  temper  is 
naturally  warm  or  not,  and  whether  as  a private  gentleman  I should  be 
likely  to  suffer  such  slights  and  outrages  as  are  put  upon  me  daily ; 
but  in  the  advancement  of  the  sacred  cause  in  which  we  are  engaged, 
we  have  to  endure  not  only  hardship  and  danger,  but  calumny  and 
wrong,  and  may  God  give  us  strength  to  do  our  duty!  And  then  the 
General  showed  me  the  papers  regarding  the  affair  of  that  fellow  Conway, 
whom  Congress  promoted  in  spite  of  the  intrigue,  and  dowu  whose  black 
throat  John  Cadwalader  sent  the  best  ball  he  ever  fired  in  his  life. 

“ And  it  was  here,”  said  Hal,  concluding  his  story,  44  as  I looked  at 
the  Chief  talking  at  night  in  the  silence  of  the  camp,  and  remembered 
how  lonely  he  was ; what  an  awful  responsibility  he  carried  ; how  spies 
and  traitors  were  eating  out  of  his  dish,  and  an  enemy  lay  in  front  of 
him  who  might  at  any  time  overpower  him,  that  I thought,  4 Sure,  this 
is  the  greatest  man  now  in  the  world ; and  what  a wretch  I am  to 
think  of  my  jealousies  and  annoyances,  whilst  he  is  walking  serenely 
under  his  immense  cares  !*  ” 
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“ We  talked  but  now  of  Wolfe,”  said  I.  “ Here,  indeed,  is  a greater 
than  Wolfe.  To  endure  is  greater  than  to  dare ; to  tire  out  hostile 
fortune  ; to  be  daunted  by  no  difficulty  ; to  keep  heart  when  all  have 
lost  it ; to  go  through  intrigue  spotless  ; and  to  forego  even  ambition 
when  the  end  is  gained.  Who  can  say  this  is  not  greatness,  or  show 
the  other  Englishman  who  has  achieved  so  much?” 

“ I wonder,  Sir  George,  you  did  not  take  Mr.  Washington’s  side, 
and  wear  the  blue  and  buff  yourself,”  grumbles  Parson  Blake. 

“ You  and  I thought  scarlet  most  becoming  to  our  complexion,  Joe 
Blake!”  says  Sir  George.  “ And  my  wife  thinks  there  would  not 
have  been  room  for  two  such  great  men  on  one  side.” 

“ Well,  at  any  rate,  you  were  better  than  that  odious,  swearing, 
crazy  General  Lee,  who  was  second  in  command!”  cries  Lady  War- 
rington. “And  I am  certain  Mr.  Washington  never  could  write 
poetry  and  tragedies  as  you  can ! What  did  the  General  say  about 
George’s  tragedies,  Harry  ?” 

Harry  burst  into  a roar  of  laughter  (in  which,  of  course,  Mr.  Miles 
must  join  his  uncle). 

“Well!”  says  hev“it’s  a fact  that  Hagan  read  one  at  my  house 
to  the  General  and  Mrs.  Washington  and  several  more,  and  they  all 
fell  sound  asleep  ! ” 

“He  never  liked  my  husband,  that  is  the  truth!”  says  Theo, 
tossing  up  her  head,  “and  ’tis  all  the  more  magnanimous  of  Sir  George 
to  speak  so  well  of  him.” 

And  then  Hal  told  how,  his  battles  over,  his  country  freed,  his  great 
work  of  liberation  complete,  the  General  laid  down  his  victorious 
sword,  and  met  his  comrades  of  the  army  in  a last  adieu.  The  last 
British  soldier  had  quitted  the  shore  of  the  Republic,  and  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief  proposed  to  leave  New  York  for  Annapolis,  where 
Congress  was  sitting,  and  there  resign  his  commission.  About  noon, 
on  the  4th  December,  a barge  was  in  waiting  at  Whitehall  Ferry  to 
convey  him  across  the  Hudson.  The  chiefs  of  the  army  assembled  at 
a tavern  near  the  ferry,  and  there  the  General  joined  them.  Seldom 
as  he  showed  his  emotion,  outwardly,  on  this  day  he  could  not  disguise 
it.  He  filled  a glass  of  wine,  and  said,  “ I bid  you  farewell  with  a 
heart  full  of  love  and  gratitude,  and  wish  your  latter  days  may  be  as 
prosperous  and  happy  as  those  past  have  been  glorious  and  honour- 
able.” Then  he  drank  to  them.  “ I cannot  come  to  each  of  you  to 
take  my  leave,”  he  said,  “ but  shall  be  obliged  if  you  will  each  come 
and  shake  me  by  the  hand.” 

General  Knox,  who  was  nearest,  came  forward,  and  the  Chief,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  embraced  him.  The  others  came,  one  by  one,  to 
him,  and  took  their  leave  without  a wrord.  A line  of  infantry  was 
formed  from  the  tavern  to  the  ferry,  and  the  General,  wTith  his  officers 
following  him,  wTalked  silently  to  the  wrater.  He  stood  up  in  the 
barge,  taking  off  his  hat,  and  waving  a farewell.  And  his  comrades 
remained  bareheaded  on  the  shore  till  their  leader’s  boat  was  out  of  view. 
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As  Harry  speaks  very  low,  in  the  grey  of  evening,  with  sometimes  a 
break  in  his  voice,  we  all  sit  touched  and  silent.  Hetty  goes  up  and 
kisses  her  father. 

“ You  tell  us  of  others,  General  Harry,”  she  says,  passing  a hand- 
kerchief across  her  eyes,  “ of  Marion  and  Sumpter,  of  Greene  and 
Wayne,  and  Rawdon  and  Cornwallis,  too,  but  you  never  mention 
Colonel  Warrington  ! ” 

“ My  dear,  he  will  tell  you  his  story  in  private ! ” whispers  my  wife, 
clinging  to  her  sister,  “ and  you  can  write  it  for  him.” 

But  it  was  not  to  be.  My  lady  Theo  and  her  husband,  too,  I 
own,  catching  the  infection  from  her,  never  would  let  Harry  rest,  until 
we  had  coaxed,  wheedled,  and  ordered  him  to  ask  Hetty  in  marriage. 
He  obeyed,  and  it  was  she  who  now  declined.  “ She  had  always,”  she 
said,  “ the  truest  regard  for  him  from  the  dear  old  times  when  they 
had  met  as  almost  children  together.  But  she  would  ne^er  leave 
her  father.  When  it  pleased  God  to  take  him,  she  hoped  she  would  be 
too  old  to  think  of  bearing  any  other  name  but  her  own.  Harry  should 
have  her  love  always  as  the  best  of  brothers ; and  as  George  and 
Theo  have  such  a nursery  full  of  children,”  adds  Hester,  “ we  must  show 
our  love  to  them , by  saving  for  the  young  ones.”  She  sent  him  her  answer 
in  writing,  leaving  home  on  a visit  to  friends  at  a distance,  as  though 
she  would  have  him  to  understand  that  her  decision  was  final.  As  such 
Hal  received  it.  He  did  not  break  his  heart.  Cupid’s  arrows,  ladies, 
don’t  bite  very  deep  into  the  tough  skins  of  gentlemen  of  our  age  ; 
though,  to  be  sure,  at  the  time  to  which  I write,  my  brother  was  still 
a young  man,  being  littje  more  than  fifty.  Aunt  Het  is  now  a staid  little 
lady  with  a voice  of  which  years  have  touched  the  sweet  chords,  and  a 
head  which  Time  has  powdered  over  with  silver.  There  are  days  when  she 
looks  surprisingly  young  and  blooming.  Ah  me,. my  dear,  it  seems  but 
a little  little  while  since  the  hair  was  golden  brown,  and  the  cheeks  as 
fresh  as  roses  ! And  then  came  the  bitter  blast  of  love  unrequited  which 
withered  them  ; and  that  long  loneliness  of  heart  which,  they  say, 
follows.  Why  should  Theo  and  I have  been  so  happy,  and  thou  so 
lonely  ? Why  should  my  meal  be  garnished  with  love,  and  spread  with 
plenty,  while  yon  solitary  outcast  shivers  at  my  gate  ? I bow  my  head 
humbly  before  the  Dispenser  of  pain  and  poverty,  wealth  and  health ; 
I feel  sometimes  as  if,  for  the  prizes  which  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of  me 
unworthy,  I did  not  dare  to  be  grateful.  But  I hear  the  voices  of  my 
children  in  their  garden,  or  look  up  at  their  mother  from  my  book, 
or  perhaps  my  sick-bed,  and  my  heart  fills  with  instinctive  gratitude 
towards  the  bountiful  Heaven  that  has  so  blest  me. 

Since  my  accession  to  my  uncle’s  title  and  estate  my  intercourse 
with  my  good  cousin  Lord  Castlewood  had  been  very  rare.  I had 
always  supposed  him  to  be  a follower  of  the  winning  side  in  politics, 
and  was  not  a little  astonished  to  hear  of  his  sudden  appearance  in 
opposition.  A disappointment  in  respect  to  a place  at  Court,  of 
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which  he  pretended  to  have  had  some  promise,  was  partly  the 
occasion  of  his  rupture  with  the  Ministry.  It  is  said  that  the 
most  August  Person  in  the  realm  had  flatly  refused  to  receive  into  the 
R-y-1  Household  a nobleman  whose  character  was  so  notoriously  bad, 
and  whose  example  (so  the  August  Objector  was  pleased  to  say)  would 
ruin  and  corrupt  any  respectable  family.  I heard  of  the  Castlewoods 
during  our  travels  in  Europe,  and  that  the  mania  for  play  had  again 
seized  upon  his  lordship.  His  impaired  fortunes  having  been  retrieved 
by  the  prudence  of  his  wife  and  father-in-law,  he  had  again  begun  to 
dissipate  his  income  at  hombre  and  lansquenet.  There  were  tales  of 
malpractices  in  which  he  had  been  discovered,  and  even  of  chastise- 
ment inflicted  upon  him  by  the  victims  of  his  unscrupulous  arts.  His 
wife’s  beauty  and  freshness  faded  early ; we  met  but  once  at  Aix-la- 
Chapelle,  where  Lady  Castlewood  besought  my  wife  to  go  and  see  her, 
and  afflicted  Lady  Warrington’s  kind  heart  by  stories  of  the  neglect 
and  outrage  of  which  her  unfortunate  husband  was  guilty.  We 
were  willing  to  receive  these  as  some  excuse  and  palliation  foi 
the  unhappy  lady’s  own  conduct.  A notorious  adventurer,  gambler, 
and  spadassin,  calling  himself  the  Chevalier  de  Barry,  and  said  to  be 
a relative  of  the  mistress  of  the  French  king,  but  afterwards  turning 
out  to  be  an  Irishman  of  low  extraction,  was  in  constant  attendance 
upon  the  earl  and  countess  at  this  time,  and  conspicuous  for  the 
audacity  of  his  lies,  the  extravagance  of  his  play,  and  somewhat  merce- 
nary gallantry  towards  the  other  sex,  and  a ferocious  bravo  courage, 
which,  however,  failed  him  on  one  or  two  awkward  occasions,  if 
common  report  said  true.  He  subsequently  married,  and  rendered 
miserable,  a lady  of  title  and  fortune  in  England.  The  poor  little 
American  lady’s  interested  union  with  Lord  Castlewood  was  scarcely 
more  happy. 

I remember  our  little  Miles’s  infantile  envy  being  excited  by 
learning  that  Lord  Castlewood’s  second  son,  a child  a few  months 
younger  than  himself,  was  already  an  ensign  on  the  Irish  establish- 
ment, whose  pay  the  fond  parents  regularly  drew.  This  piece  of 
preferment  my  lord  must  have  got  for  his  cctdct  whilst  he  was  on  good 
terms  with  the  minister,  during  which  period  of  favour  Will  Esmond 
was  also  shifted  off  to  New  York.  Whilst  I was  in  America  myself,  we 
read  in  an  English  journal  that  Captain  Charles  Esmond  had  resigned 
his  commission  in  his  Majesty’s  service,  as  not  wishing  to  take  up  arms 
against  the  countrymen  of  his  mother,  the  Countess  of  Castlewood.  “ It 
is  the  doing  of  the  old  fox,  Van  den  Bosch,”  Madam  Esmond  said  ; “he 
■wishes  to  keep  his  Virginian  property  safe,  whatever  side  should  win  ! I 
may  mention,  with  respect  to  this  old  worthy,  that  he  continued  to 
reside  in  England  for  a while  after  the  declaration  of  Independence, 
not  at  all  denying  his  sympathy  with  the  American  cause,  but  keeping 
a pretty  quiet  tongue,  and  alleging  that  such  a very  old  man  as  himself 
was  past  the  age  of  action  or  mischief,  in  which  opinion  the  Govern- 
ment concurred,  no  doubt,  as  he  was  left  quite  unmolested.  But  of  a 
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sudden  a warrant  was  out  after  him,  when  it  was  surprising  with  what 
agility  he  stirred  himself,  and  skipped  off  to  France,  whence  he 
presently  embarked  upon  his  return  to  Virginia. 

The  old  man  bore  the  worst  reputation  amongst  the  Loyalists  of  our 
colony  ; and  was  nicknamed  “Jack  the  Painter  ” amongst  them,  much 
to  his  indignation,  after  a certain  miscreant  who  was  hung  in  England 
for  burning  naval  stores  in  our  ports  there.  He  professed  to  have  lost 
prodigious  sums  at  home  by  the  persecution  of  the  Government,  distin- 
guished himself  by  the  loudest  patriotism  and  the  most  violent  religious 
outcries  in  Virginia ; where,  nevertheless,  he  was  not  much  more  liked 
by  the  Whigs  than  by  the  party  who  still  remained  faithful  to  the 
Crown.  He  wondered  that  such  an  old  Tory  as  Madam  Esmond  of 
Castlewood  was  suffered  to  go  at  large,  and  was  for  ever  crying  out 
against  her  amongst  the  gentlemen  of  the  new  Assembly,  the  Governor, 
and  officers  of  the  State.  He  and  Fanny  had  high  words  in  Richmond 
one  day,  when  she  told  him  he  was  an  old  swindler  and  traitor,  and 
that  the  mother  of  Colonel  Henry  Warrington,  the  bosom  friend  of  his 
Excellency  the  Commander-in-Chief,  was  not  to  be  insulted  by  such  a 
little  smuggling  slave-driver  as  him  ! I think  it  was  in  the  year  1780 
an  accident  happened,  when  the  old  Register  Office  at  Williamsburg 
was  burned  down,  in  which  was  a copy  of  the  formal  assignment  of  the 
Virginia  property  from  Francis  Lord  Castlewo9d.  to  my  grandfather 
Henry  Esmond,  Esquire.  “ O,”  says  Fanny,  “ of  course  this  is  the 
work  of  Jack  the  Painter  !”  And  Mr.  Van  den  Bosch  was  for  prose- 
cuting her  for  libel,  but  that  Fanny  took  to  her  bed  at  this  juncture, 
and  died. 

Van  den  Bosch  made  contracts  with  the  new  Government,  and  sold 
them  bargains,  as  the  phrase  is.  He  supplied  horses,  meat,  forage,  all 
of  bad  quality ; but  when  Arnold  came  into  Virginia  (in  the  King’s 
service)  and  burned  right  and  left,  Van  den  Bosch’s  stores  and  tobacco- 
houses  somehow  were  spared.  Some  secret  Whigs  now  took  their 
revenge  on  the  old  rascal.  A couple  of  his  ships  in  James’  River,  his 
stores,  and  a quantity  of  his  cattle  in  their  stalls  were  roasted  amidst  a 
hideous  bellowing ; and  he  got  a note,  as  he  was  in  Arnold’s  company, 
saying  that  friends  had  served  him,  as  he  served  others  ; and  contain- 
ing “ Tom  the  Glazier’s  compliments  to  brother  Jack  the  Painter.” 
Nobody  pitied  the  old  man,  though  he  went  well  nigh  mad  at  his  loss. 
In  Arnold’s  suite  came  the  Honourable  Captain  William  Esmond,  of  the 
New  York  Loyalists,  as  Aide-de-Camp  to  the  General.  When  Howe 
occupied  Philadelphia,  Will  was  said  to  have  made  some  money  keeping 
a gambling-house  with  an  officer  of  the  dragoons  of  Anspach.  I know 
not  how  he  lost  it.  He  could  not  have  had  much  when  he  consented 
to  become  an  aide-de-camp  of  Arnold. 

Now  the  King’s  officers  having  reappeared  in  the  province,  Madam 
Esmond  thought  fit  to  open  her  house  at  Castlewood  and  invite  them 
thither — and  actually  received  Mr.  Arnold  and  his  suite.  “ It  is  not 
for  me,”  she  said,  “ to  refuse  my  welcome  to  a man  whom  my  Sovereign 
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has  admitted  to  grace.”  And  she  threw  her  house  open  to  him,  and 
treated  him  with  great  though  frigid  respect  whilst  he  remained  in  the 
district.  The  General  gone,  and  his  precious  aide-de-camp  with  him, 
some  of  the  rascals  who  followed  in  their  suite  remained  behind  in  the 
house  where  they  had  received  so  much  hospitality,  insulted  the  old 
lady  in  her  hall,  insulted  her  people,  and  finally  set  fire  to  the  old 
mansion  in  a frolic  of  drunken  fury.  Our  house  at  Richmond  was  not 
burned,  luckily,  though  Mr.  Arnold  had  fired  the  town  ; and  thither 
the  undaunted  old  lady  proceeded,  surrounded  by  her  people,  and  never 
swerving  in  her  loyalty  in  spite  of  her  ill  usage.  “ The  Esmonds, 
she  said,  “ were  accustomed  to  Royal  ingratitude. 

And  now  Mr.  Van  den  Bosch,  in  the  name  of  his  grandson  and  my 
Lord  Castlewood,  in  England,  set  up  a claim  to  our  property  iu 
Virginia.  He  said  it  wras  not  my  lord’s  intention  to  disturb  Madam 
Esmond  in  her  enjoyment  of  the  estate  during  her  life,  but  that  his 
father,  it  had  always  been  understood,  had  given  his  kinsman  a life 
interest  in  the  place,  and  only  continued  it  to  his  daughter  out  of 
generosity.  Now  my  lord  proposed  that  his  second  son  should  inhabit 
Virginia,  for  which  the  young  gentleman  had  always  shown  the 
warmest  sympathy.  The  outcry  against  Van  den  Bosch  was  so  great, 
that  he  would  have  been  tarred  and  feathered,  had  he  remained  in 
Virginia.  He  betook  himself  to  Congress,  represented  himself  as  a 
martyr  ruined  in  the  cause  of  liberty,  and  prayed  for  compensation  for 
himself  and  justice  for  his  grandson. 

My  mother  lived  long  in  dreadful  apprehension,  having  in  truth 
a secret,  which  she  did  not  like  to  disclose  to  any  one.  Her  titles 
were  burned  ! the  deed*  of  assignment  in  her  own  house ; the  copy 
in  the  Registry  at  Richmond  had  alike  been  destroyed  — by 
chance  ? by  villany  ? who  could  say  ? She  did  not  like  to  confide 
this  trouble  in  writing  to  me.  She  opened  herself  to  Hal,  after  the 
surrender  of  York  Towm,  and  he  acquainted  me  with  the  fact  in  a 
letter  by  a British  officer  returning  home  on  his  parole.  Then  I 
remembered  the  unlucky  words  I had  let  slip  before  Will  Esmond  at 
the  Coffee  House  at  New  York ; and  a part  of  this  iniquitous  scheme 
broke  upon  me. 

As  for  Mr.  Will : there  is  a tablet  in  Castlewood  Church,  in  Hamp- 
shire, inscribed  Dulce  et  decorum  est  pro  putrid  mori , and  announcing 
that  “ This  marble  is  placed  by  a mourning  brother,  to  the  memory  of 
the  Honourable  William  Esmond,  Esquire,  who  died  in  North  America, 
in  the  service  of  his  King.”  But  how  ? When,  towards  the  end  of 
1781,  a revolt  took  place  in  the  Philadelphia  Line  of  the  Congress 
Army,  and  Sir  Henry  Clinton  sent  out  agents  to  the  mutineers,  what 
became  of  them  ? The  men  took  the  spies  prisoners,  and  proceeded 
to  judge  them,  and  my  brother  (whom  they  knew  and  loved, 
and  had  often  followed  under  fire),  who  had  been  sent  from  camp  to 
make  terms  wTith  the  troops,  recognised  one  of  the  spies,  just  as 
execution  was  about  to  be  done  upon  him — and  the  wretch,  with 
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horrid  outcries,  grovelling  and  kneeling  at  Colonel  Warrington’s  feet, 
besought  him  for  mercy,  and  promised  to  confess  all  to  him.  To  con- 
fess what?  Harry  turned  away  sick  at  heart.  Will’s  mother  and 
sister  never  knew  the  truth.  They  always  fancied  it  was  in  action  he 
was  killed. 

As  for  my  lord  Earl,  whose  noble  son  has  been  the  intendant  of  an 
illustrious  Prince,  and  who  has  enriched  himself  at  play  with  his 
Ii — 1 master : I went  to  see  his  lordship  when  I heard  of  this  astound- 
ing design  against  our  property,  and  remonstrated  with  him  on  the 
matter.  For  myself,  as  I showed  him,  I was  not  concerned,  as  I had 
determined  to  cede  my  right  to  my  brother.  He  received  me  with 
perfect  courtesy ; smiled  when  I spoke  of  my  disinterestedness  ; said 
he  was  sure  of  my  affectionate  feelings  towards  my  brother,  but  what 
must  be  his  towards  his  son  ? He  had  always  heard  from  his  father  : 
he  would  take  his  Bible  oath  of  that : that,  at  my  mother’s  death,  the 
property  would  return  to  the  head  of  the  family.  At  the  story  of  the 
title  which  Colonel  Esmond  had  ceded,  lie  shrugged  his  shoulders, 
and  treated  it  as  a fable.  “ On  ne  fait  pas  de  ces  folies  Id ! ” says 
he,  offering  me  snuff,  “ and  your  grandfather  was  a man  of  esprit ! 
My  little  grandmother  was  eprise  of  him  : and  my  father,  the  most 
goodnatured  soul  alive,  lent  them  the  Virginian  property  to  get  them 
out  of  the  way ! C'etoit  un  scandale , mon  cher,  un  joli  petit 
scandale ! ” 0,  if  my  mother  had  but  heard  him  ! I might  have 

been  disposed  to  take  a high  tone  : but  he  said,  with  the  utmost  good 
nature,  “ My  dear  Knight,  are  you  going  to  fight  about  the  character 
of  our  grandmother,  allons  done ! Come,  I will  be  fair  with  you  ! 
We  will  compromise,  if  you  like,  about  this  Virginian  property  ! ” 
and  his  lordship  named  a sum  greater  than  the  actual  value  of  the 
estate. 

Amazed  at  the  coolness  of  this  worthy,  I walked  away  to  my  coffee- 
house, where,  as  it  happened,  an  old  friend  was  to  dine  with  me,  for 
whom  I have  a sincere  regard.  I had  felt  a pang  at  not  being  able  to 
give  this  gentleman  my  living  of  Warrington-on- Waveney,  but  I could 
not,  as  he  himself  confessed  honestly.  His  life  had  been  too  loose  and 
his 'exam pie  in  my  village  could  never  have  been  edifying  : besides,  he 
would  have  died  of  ennui  there,  after  being  accustomed  to  a town 
life;  and  he  had  a prospect  finally,  he  told  me,  of  settling  himself 
most  comfortably  in  London  and  the  church.*  My  guest,  I need 
not  say,  was  my  old  friend  Sampson,  who  never  failed  to  dine  with 
me  when  I came  to  town,  and  I told  him  of  my  interview  with  his 
old  patron. 

I could  not  have  lighted  upon  a better  confidant.  “ Gracious 
powers  ! ” says  Sampson,  “ the  man’s  roguery  beats  all  belief!  When 
I was  secretary  and  factotum  at  Castlewood,  I can  take  my  oath  I saw 
more  than  once  a copy  of  the  deed  of  assignment  by  the  late  lord  to 

* He  was  the  second  Incumbent  of  Lady  Whittlesea’s  Chapel,  May  Fair,  and 
married  Elizabeth,  relict  of  Hermann  Voelcker,  Esq.,  the  eminent  brewer. 
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your  grandfather  : * In  consideration  of  the  love  I bear  to  my  kinsman 
Henry  Esmond,  Esq.,  husband  of  my  dear  mother  Rachel,  Lady 
Viscountess  Dowager  of  Castlewood,  I’  &c. — so  it  ran.  I know  the 
place  where  ’tis  kept — let  us  go  thither  as  fast  as  horses  will  carry  us 
to-morrow.  There  is  somebody  there — never  mind  whom,  Sir  George 
— who  has  an  old  regard  for  me.  The  papers  may  be  there  to  this 
very  day,  and  O Lord,  0 Lord,  but  I shall  be  thankful  if  I can  in  any 
way  show  my  gratitude  to  you  and  your  glorious  brother  !”  His  eyes 
filled  with  tears.  He  was  an  altered  man.  At  a certain  period  of  the 
port  wine  Sampson  always  alluded  with  compunction  to  his  past  life, 
and  the  change  which  had  taken  plaee  in  his  conduct  since  the  awful 
death  of  his  friend  Doctor  Dodd. 

Quick  as  we  were,  we  did  not  arrive  at  Castlewood  too  soon.  I was 
looking  at  the  fountain  in  the  court,  and  listening  to  that  sweet  sad 
music  of  its  plashing,  which  my  grandfather  tells  of  in  his  memoires, 
and  peopling  the  place  with  bygone  figures,  with  Beatrix  in  her  beauty ; 
with  my  lord  Francis  in  scarlet,  calling  to  his  dogs  and  mounting  his 
grey  horse  ; with  the  young  page  of  old  who  won  the  castle  and  the 
heiress — when  Sampson  comes  running  down  to  me  with  an  old  volume 
in  rough  calf  bound,  in  his  hand,  containing  drafts  of  letters,  copies  of 
agreements,  and  various  writings,  some  by  a secretary  of  my  lord 
Francis,  some  in  the  slim  handwriting  of  his  wife  my  grandmother, 
some  bearing  the  signature  of  the  last  lord ; and  here  was  a copy  of  the 
assignment  sure  enough,  as  it  had  been  sent  to  my  grandfather  in 
Virginia.  “Victoria,  Victoria!”  cries  Sampson,  shaking  my  hand, 
embracing  everybody.  “ Here  is  a guinea  for  thee,  Betty.  We’ll  have 
a bowl  of  punch  at  the  Three  Castles  to-night ! ” As  we  were  talking, 
the  wheels  of  post-chaises  were  heard,  and  a couple  of  carriages  drove 
into  the  court  containing  my  lord  and  a friend,  and  their  servants  in 
the  next  vehicle.  His  lordship  looked  only  a little  paler  than  usual  at 
seeing  me. 

“ What  procures  me  the  honour  of  Sir  George  Warrington’s  visit, 
and  pray,  Mr.  Sampson,  what  do  you  do  here?”  says  my  lord.  I 
think  he  had  forgotten  the  existence  of  this  book,  or  had  never  seen  it ; 
and  when  he  offered  to  take  his  Bible  oath  of  what  he  had  heard  from 
his  father,  had  simply  volunteered  a perjury. 

I was  shaking  hands  with  his  companion,  a nobleman  with  whom  I 
had  had  the  honor  to  serve  in  America.  “ I came,”  I said,  “ to  con- 
vince myself  of  a fact,  about  which  you  were  mistaken  yesterday  ; and 
I find  the  proof  in  your  lordship’s  own  house.  Your  lordship  was 
pleased  to  take  your  lordship’s  Bible-oath,  that  there  was  no  agreement 
between  your  father  and  his  mother,  relative  to  some  property  which  I 
hold.  When  Mr.  Sampson  was  your  lordship’s  secretary,  he  perfectly 
remembered  having  seen  a copy  of  such  an  assignment,  and  here 
it  is.” 

“ And  do  you  mean,  Sir  George  Warrington,  that  unknown  to  me 
you  have  been  visiting  my  papers  ? ” cries  my  lord. 
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“ I doubted  the  correctness  of  your  statement,  though  backed  by  your  • 
lordship’s  Bible*oath,”  1 said  with  a bow. 

“ This,  sir,  is  robbery  ! Give  the  papers  back  ! ” bawled  my  lord. 

“ Robbery  is  a rough  word,  my  lord.  Shall  I tell  the  whole  story  to 
Lord  Rawdon  ? ” 

« What,  is  it  about  the  Marquisate  ? , Connu , connuf  my  dear  Sir 
George  ! We  always  called  you  the  Marquis  in  New  Aork.  I don  t know 
who  brought  the  story  from  Virginia.” 

I never  had  heard  this  absurd  nickname  before,  and  did  not  care 
to  notice  it.  “ My  Lord  Castlewood,”  I said,  “ not  only  doubted, 
but  yesterday  laid  a claim  to  my  property,  taking  his  Bible-oath 
that ” 

Castlewood  gave  a kind  of  gasp,  and  then  said.  “ Great  Heaven ! 
Do  you  mean,  Sir  George,  that  there  actually  is  an  agreement  extant  ? 
Yes.  Here  it  is — my  father’s  hand-writing,  sure  enough  ! Then  the 
question  is  clear.  Upon  my  o — , well,  upon  my  honour  as  a gentleman  ! 

I never  knew  of  such  an  agreement,  and  must  have  been  mistaken  in 
what  my  father  said.  This  paper  clearly  shows  the  property  is  yours  : 
and  not  being  mine — why,  I wish  you  joy  of  it ! ” and  he  held  out  his 
hand  with  the  blandest  smile. 

“ And  how  thankful  you  wTill  be  to  me,  my  lord,  for  having  enabled 
me  to  establish  the  right,”  says  Sampson  with  a leer  on  his  face. 

“ Thankful  ? No,  confound  you.  Not  in  the  least ! ” says  my  lord. 
44 1 am  a plain  man  ; I don’t  disguise  from  my  cousin  that  I would 
rather  have  had  the  property  than  he.  Sir  George,  you  will  stay  and 
dine  with  us,  a large  party  is  coming  down  here  shooting.  We  ought 
to  have  you  one  of  us  ! ” 

' “ My  lord,”  said  I,  buttoning  the  book  under  my  coat,  “ I will  go 
and  get  this  document  copied,  and  then  return  it  to  your  lordship.  As 
my  mother  in  Virginia  has  had  her  papers  burned,  she  wrill  be  put  out 
of  much  anxiety  by  having  this  assignment  safely  lodged.” 

44  What,  have  Madam  Esmond’s  papers  been  burned  ? When  the 
deuce  was  that  ? ” asks  my  lord. 

44  My  lord,  I wish  you  a very  good  afternoon.  Come,  Sampson,  you 
and  I will  go  and  dine  at  the  Three  Castles.”  And  I turned  on  my  heel, 
making  a bow  to  Lord  R * * ^ and  from  that  day  to  this  X have 
never  set  my  foot  within  the  halls  of  my  ancestors. 

Shall  I ever  see  the  old  mother  again,  I wonder  ? She  lives  in 
Richmond,  never  having  rebuilt  her  house  in  the  country.  When 
Hal  was  in  England,  we  sent  her  pictures  of  both  her  sons,  painted 
by  the  admirable  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds.  We  sate  to  him,  the  last 
year  Mr.  Johnson  was  alive,  I remember.  And  the  Doctor,  peering 
about  the  studio,  and  seeing  the  image  of  Hal  in  his  uniform  (the 
appearance  of  it  caused  no  little  excitement  in  those  days),  asked 
who  was  this  ? and  was  informed  that  it  was  the  famous  American 
General  — General  Warrington,  Sir  George’s  brother.  “ General 
Who  ? ” cries  the  Doctor,  “ General  Where  ? Pooh  ! I don’t  know  such 
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a service  ! ” and  he  turned  his  back  and  walked  out  of  the  premises. 
My  worship  is  painted  in  scarlet,  and  we  have  replicas  of  both  per- 
formances at  home.  But  the  picture  which  Captain  Miles  and  the 
girls  declare  to  be  most  like  is  a family  sketch  by  my  ingenious 
neighbour,  Mr.  Bunbury,  who  has  drawn  me  and  my  lady  with 
Monsieur  Gumbo  following  us,  and  written  under  the  piece,  ‘‘Sir 
George,  my  Lady,  and  their  Master.” 

Here  my  master  comes ; he  has  poked  out  all  the  house-fires,  has 
looked  to  all  the  bolts,  has  ordered  the  whole  male  and  female  crew 
to  their  chambers  ; and  begins  to  blow  my  candles  out,  and  says, 
“ Time,  Sir  George,  to  go  to  bed  ! Twelve  o’clock  ! ” 

“ Bless  me  ! So  indeed  it  is.”  And  I close  my  book,  and  go  to  my 
rest,  with  a blessing  oh  those  now  around  me  asleep. 


the  end. 
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Prescribed  by  the  most  eminent  medical  men  throughout  the  world  as  the  safest, 
speediest,  and  most  effectual  remedy  for 


SoMpfioit  qi )d  ftiseqses  of  fye  6lje*f  ^3  geqeh)!  Qebility, 
ftoyf,  |fei|h}lgij|,  Qkeqm  of  il)o  Sijiif, 

j Sctoftions  Wzti'm,  fy'dfefe,  d%%,  wd  ail  li)6  Hifwl’deft 
of  Olyldtei]  qtishfg  froli]  Qefecfibe  fftflh'lioi}. 


Dr.  de  Jongh,  an  eminent  Dutch  Physician,  has,  as  is  well  known,  devoted  himself  for 
| upwards  of  sixteen  years  to  a series  of  scientific  researches  into  the  nature  and  properties  of 
! Cod  Liyer  Oil.  His  works  recording  these  investigations  have  been  translated  into  most  of 
| the  European  languages ; by  universal  admission,  they  are  regarded  by  the  Faculty  as  the 
j standard  authority  upon  the  subject ; and  in  addition  to  the  spontaneous  approval  and  highly 

> flattering  testimonials  from  some  of  the  most  distinguished  medical  men  and  scientific  chemists 

> of  Europe— amongst  whom  may  be  enumerated  the  illustrious  Liebig,  of  the  University  of 
S Giessen,  the  renowned  Swedish  Chemist,  Berzelius,  and  the  celebrated  Physician,  Baron 

Fouquier,  of  the  University  of  Paris— Dr.  de  Jongh  has  been  rewarded  by  his  Majesty 
Leopold  I.,  the  King  of  the  Belgians,  with  the  dignity  of  a Knight  of  the  Order  of  Leopold, 
and  the  large  Gold  Medal  of  Merit,  and  by  his  Majesty  William  II.,  the  King  of  the  Nether- 
lands, with  a Silver  Medal  specially  struck  for  the  purpose. 

Extensive  use  upon  the  Continent  for  many  years  has  gained  for  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Oil  the 
highest  repute,  and  professional  and  general  appreciation.  Since  its  introduction  into  this 
country  it  has  secured  the  entire  confidence  of  the  most  eminent  members  of  the  British 
Medical  Profession,  and  has  obtained,  notwithstanding  the  active  and  in  many  instances 
unscrupulous  opposition  of  interested  dealers,  an  unprecedented  amount  of~public  patronage. 

Dr.  de  Jongh  s elaborate  chemical  investigations  and  therapeutical  experiments  with  the 
several  kinds  of  Cod  Liver  Oil  have  demonstrated  the  superior  efficacy  of  this  pure  Light 
Brown  Oil,  which  effects  a cure,  relieves  symptoms,  and  alleviates  suffering  in  a much  shorter 
time  than  the  Pale  Oil : iodine,  phosphate  of  lime,  volatile  fatty  acids,  and  the  elements  of 
the  bile  imparting  the  colour  to  the  Oil,  and  deemed  amongst  its  most  active  and  essential 
principles — being  invariably  present  in  much  larger  quantities  than  in  the  Pale  Oils  manu- 
factured in  England  and  Newfoundland,  which,  by  their  mode  of  preparation,  are  in  a great 
measure  deprived  of  these  active  properties. 

In  taste  and  odour  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Oil  is  not  disagreeable  or  repulsive;  it  is  easily  taken 
by  the  most  delicate  invalid  or  child  ; creates  no  nausea  or  after-taste  ; is  borne  with  facility, 
and  not  rejected  by  the  stomach  ; and  does  not  irritate  or  disturb  the  organs,  but  improves 
the  functions  of  digestion  and  assimilation. 

Its  medicinal  properties  are  found,  in  practice,  to  be  infinitely  greater  than  those  of  the 
ordinary  Cod  Liver  Oil,  and  it  produces  beneficial  results  and  effects  a cure  in  a much  shorter 
period.  In  innumerable  cases  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Oil  has  afforded  immediate  mitigation  of 
symptoms,  arrested  disease,  and  restored  health,  where  other  kinds  of  Cod  Liver  Oil  had  been 
long  and  copiously  administered  with  little  or  no  benefit. 

In  use  it  is  not  so  expensive  as  any  Oil  sold  as  genuine  by  respectable  Chemists,  whilst 
its  active  properties,  more  rapid  effects,  the  smaller  doses  required,  and  its  uniform  purity 
and  certainty  of  operation,  render  it  far  preferable  and  more  really  economical  than  that 
which  is  offered  at  the  lowest  price.  This  latter  consideration  is  'particularly  worthy  the  atten- 
tion of  all  who , from  motives  of  apparent  cheapnessy  may  be  induced  inadvertently  to  recommend 
or  purchase  an  inferior  or  spurious  preparation . 
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From  innmnerablo  Mcdicaland  Scientific  Opinions  of  the  highest  character  in  commendation 
ot  Dli.  DE  JONGH  S Light-Biiown  Cod  Liver  Oil,  the  following  are  selected  • 

BARON  FOUCIUIER, 

Professor  at  the  University  of  Paris,  Physician  to  his  late  Majesty  Louis  Philippe , $c.  $c. 

acknt°^v,ledfffe  that  have  rendered  an  eminent  service  to  science  by  acquainting  practi- 
tioners with  the  cause  of  the  frequent  irregularity  in  the  effects  of  Cod  Liver  Oil,  and  directing  their  attention 
to  a proper  choice.  You  have  thereby  preserved  to  science  the  use  of  a medicine  that  might  havelfallen  into  utter 
discredit,  m consequence  of  its  unaccountable  inaction  in  some  cases.  It  is,  tKcrcfore  with  the  ereaWst  oleasurc 
» 1 hay  "»  trl.buS  °J  wel,-mentcd  praise  to  the  successful  efforts  of  the  learned  Physician  and^Chemist  whose 
msi  ,h„  Sa  -,C,r  ,tru,th  haIe  cost,hi,m  80  m:my  sacrifices,  and  who  has  shown  us  the  way  rendering  h^hly  effec- 
tual  the  administration  of  one  of  the  most  powerful  medicines  wc  are  acquainted  with.  fc  ° ’ 

Accept  the  assurance,  most  honoured  colleague,  of  my  sincere  expression  of  gratitude  and  regard. 

“ To  Dr.  de  Jongh,  at  the  Hague.”  “ (Signcd)  F0°Q, ¥"=■£;  No?."??!”*  Ki”g' 

EDWIN  LANKESTER,  Esq.,  M.D.,  LL.D.,  F.R.S., 

Late  Lecturer  on  the  Practice  of  Physic  at  St.  George's  Medical  School,  Superintendent  of  the  Food  Collection  at 

the  South  Kensington  Museum , $c.  #c. 

the  superhi^mlence^o^pR^DE  JoNo^nf  oV  thellague.  ^ CICdlCnt  °f  thC  C°d  LWer  0il 

ha vo  ^ ilJ  e^PJ'e8sin8'  my  conviction,  after  an  examination  of  the  specimens  of  this  Oil  which 

!!? submitted  to  me,  that  they  are  genuine  Cod  Liver  Oil.  I believe  also  that  the  purity  and  genuineness 
as  Dr  de  JoN^n^He  ^ Personal  attention  of  so  good  a Chemist  and  intelligent  ^ Physician 

?£Si“a^rr- 

Jher^kindas^egardsgenSnencss andmed'ieinal'efR^cy.*’’61^  °“  S°‘d Und“ “*  gUarantCe  t0  be prefcrable  t0  any 

A.  B.  GRANVILLE,  Esq?,  M.D,  F.R.S., 

Author'  of  il  The  Spas  of  Germany,”  “The  SrAS  of  England,”  “On  Sudden  Death,”  $c.$c. 

found  used,D.R*  Jongh’s  Light-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil  extensively  in  his  practice,  and  has 

0t*J? S®* cacl0US’  but  uuiform  in  its  qualities.  He  believes  it  to  be  preferable  in  many  respects  to 
Oils  so  d without  the  guarantee  of  such  an  authority  as  De  Jongh.  Dr.  Granville  has  found  that  this  particular 
tio n^ too°oft en^fimomi ^th  in,a  ^h.orter.timc  than  otlicrs,  and  that  it  docs  not  cause  the  nausea  and  indiges- 
of  Ii  W on.1t1hf  administration  of  the  pale  Newfoundland  Oils.  The  Oil  being,  moreover  much 
Brown  CodULiverDoil  SranviUe  s patients  have  themselves  expressed  a preference  for  Dr.  de  Jongii’s  Liglit- 


W.  MURDOCH,  Esq.,  M.D.,  M.R.C.S., 

Medical  Officer  of  Health , St.  Mary , Rutherhithe,  $c.  $c. 


aof.  , I011101.13111  a high  opinion  of  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  valuable  Oil,  the  results  in  my  practice  being  much  more 
satisfactory  since  I have  administered  it  than  they  were  when  I used  the  preparations  of  Pale  Oil  usually  sold  by 
ttedru«wts.  i never  could  get  two  samples  of  them  alike,  whereas  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Oil  is  always  the  same  in 
taste,  colour,  and  other  properties.  My  own  opinion  is,  that  it  is  the  best  Oil  sold.” 

EDGAR  SHEPPARD,  Esq.,  M.D.,  M.R.C.S., 

translator  of  **Gibert  on  Diseases  op  the  Skin,”  “Recquereb  and  Rodier’s  Researches  on  the 

Blood,”  $c.  $c. 

Dr.  Sheppard  has  made  extensive  use  of  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Liglit-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil,  and  has  great  pleasure 
.estltvinsr  to  Its  sunenoritv  nvpr  pvpvvnthpr  nrfmnvntirvn  V,n  t l i a?. . 


than  an  imperial  quart  of  any  other  to  be  met  with  in  London.” 


j Light-; 


) be  of  more  value 


R.  D.  EDGCUMBE,  Esq.,  M.R.C.S., 

Surgeon  to  the  Royal  Dispensary , Pimlico , $c.  85 c. 

“ I have  used  Dr,  df.  Jongh’s  Oil  in  my  own  family  with  marked  success,  and  believe  it  to  be  in  its  effect  supe- 
to  any  other  preparation.  I am  desirous  of  introducing  it  into  the  Royal  Dispensary,  Pimlico,  of  which  I am 


nor  pi 
one  of  the  surgeons. 


Jo/n7g,}.1’8  Light-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil  is  sold  only  in  bottles;  each  bottle  being  scaled  with  a 
\et?U'c  Cf?mAe'  and  hearin9  beneath  the  pink  outside  wrapper  a label  with  Dr.  dr  Jongh’s  stamp 
ana  signature , and  to  these  capsules  and  marks  purchasers  are  earnestly  requested  to  pay  particular  attention. 

WITHOUT  THESE  NONE  CAN  POSSIBLY  BE  GENUINE. 

FULL  DIRECTIONS  FOR  USE  ACCOMPANY  EACH  BOTTLE. 

IMPERIAL  Half-Pints  (10  ounces),  2s.  6 d.  Pints  (20  ounces),  4s.  9 d.  Quarts  (40  ounces),  9s. 

Sold  by  ANSAR,  HARFORD,  & Co.,  77,  STRAND,  LONDON,  W.C., 

Dr.  de  Jongh’s  sole  accredited  Consignees  and  Agents;  and  by  most  respectable  Chemists  and  Druggists 
throughout  the  British  Empire. 

IMPORTANT  CAUTION  —The  public  are  solicitously  cautioned  against  intrusive  attempts  freguenthi 
U res^ectab[c.  se™Pulou*  Chemists , not.  satisfied  with  the  legitimate  profits  of  trade, 

to  induce  them  to  purchase  other  kinds  of  Cod  Liver  Oil.  under  the  fnlinU™.,  they  are  theJ same  as 

purchasers  are  earnestly 
‘ the  Oil  without 


flAPPIN'S  CUTLERY  & ELECTRO-SILVER  PLATE. 

MESSRS.  MAPPIN  BROTHERS, 

sphtiaL  APPOINTMENT  TO  THE  QUEEN, 

asssssssss®* 

XECTRO-SILVER  SPOONS  & PORKS, 

full  size. 


Fiddle  Double  K'injfs 
Pattern.  Thread.  Pattern.  Fatte 


A ».  d.  A »•  d. 


r? 
0 16 
0 8 
0 7 
0 6 
0 1 

0 3 

1 0 
0 3 
0 12 
0 10 


2 14 
2 14 
2 0 
2 0 
l 4 
0 10 
0 10 
0 10 
0 2 

0 5 

1 10 
0 5 
0 16 
0 15 


_ 0 
3 0 
2 4 
2 4 

0 11 
0 11 
0 12 

0 3 
0 6 

1 14 
0 6 
0 17 
0 18 


A b 

3 12 
3 12 
2 14 
2 14 
1 16 
0 13 
0 13 
0 14 
0 3 

0 7 

1 18 

0 7 

1 0 
1 1 


A *.  d. 

Table  Pork*,  best  quality  1 10  0 
TableSpoons  do.  } ™ » 

Dessert  Forks  do. 

Dessertspoons  do. 

Ten  Spoons  do- 
Sauce  Ladles  do. 

iirspsr.nw>.f0oww 

Mus\  'd  Spoon  do. 

Pair  Sugar  Tongs  do. 

Pair  Fish  Carvers  do. 

Butter  Knife  do. 

|gg^J?ons  (gilt)  do.  

SS 

ArKVB-\o(E»rra.ing»,-tP  Pnoe. 

^^W.d.nPPpUc.ao^ 

Quality. 

A i.  d. 

rwo  Dozen  Full-Sire  Table  Knives,  4 

ii  Do*01?»!ll-S‘*e  Cheese  ditto 

Re  pair  Regular  Meat  C^ers 

One  Pair  Extra-Sized  ditto  . 

One  Pair  Poultry  Carvers 
One  Steel  for  Sharpening  • 


MAPPIN’S  POCKET  KNIVES,  PRUNING* 
KNIVES,  SCISSORS,  &c.f 
In  every  variety,  warranted  good  by  the  Makers. 


Medium  Best 
Quality.  Quality. 

A s.  d.  A »•  d. 


Complete  Service  • ■ _ 


£\  16 


rory  Handles. - 


MESSES.  MAPPIN’S 

DRESSING  CASES  AND  TRAVELLING  BAGS, 

jmbOOJ.1*  « DIEECX  from  their  manufactory. 


Ladies’  Travelling  Toilette 
and  Dressing-Bag,  fitted 
complete,  £4  15s. 


Mappin’s  Gentle- 
men’s Dressing-Case, 
fitted  complete,  £1  Is. 


Gentlemen’s  Travelling 
Dressing-Bag,  fitted  com- 
plete, £4  8s. 


Mappin’s  Solid  Leather 
Dressing-Case,  fitted 

■‘■aS5S\^£SSSi.  *.r -c&sms 


iy  invite  ouyera  w :T^«y4  Wiled  -pheir  Ulustratea 

MAPPIN  BROTHERS, 


50,000  CURES 

Have  been  effected  without  medicine,  inconvenience,  or  expense,  of  IndigesihA  (dyspepsia), 
constipation,  flatulency,  phlegm,  nervousness,  biliousness,  liver  complaints,  hysteria,  neuralgia, 
sleeplessness,  acidity,  palpitation,  heartburn,  eruptions,  impurities,  irritability,  low  spirits, 
diarrhoea,  dysentery,  hemorrhoids,  headache,  noises  in  the  head  and  ears,  debility,  despondency, 
cramps,  spasms,  nausea  and  sickness  (during  pregnancy  or  at  sea),  sinking  fits,  cough,  asthma, 
bronchitis,  consumption,  also  Children’s  complaints,  are  effectually  removed  by 

DU  BARRY  $ DELICIOUS  HEALTH-RESTORING 

REVALENTA  ARABICA  FOOD, 

Which  saves  50  times  its  cost  in  other  remedies,  and  restores  the  faculty  of  digestion,  and  nervous 
and  muscular  energy  to  the  most  enfeebled. 

We  extract  a few  out  of  the  many  thousand  expressions  of  gratitude  from  invalids  thus  cured : 


Cure  No.  71,  of  Dyspepsia,  from  the  Right  lion,  the 
Lord  Stuart  de  Decies.  “ Dromana,  Cappoquin,  County 
Waterford.  I have  derived  considerable  .benefit  from 
Du  Barry’s  Revalenta  Arabica  Food,  and  consider  it 
due  to  yourselves  and  the  public  to  authorise  the  publi- 
cation of  these  lines.  Stuart  de  Decies.” 

Cure  No.  49,832.  44  Fifty  years’  indescribable  agony 
from  dyspepsia,  nervousness,  asthma,  cough,  constipa- 
tion, flatulency,  spasms,  sickness  at  the  stomach  and 
vomiting,  have  been  removed  by  Du  Barry’s  excellent 
Food.  Maria  Joly,  Wortham  Ling,  near  Diss,  Norfolk.” 

Cure  No.  53,816,  Field  Marshall  the  Duke  of  Pluskow, 
of  dyspepsia,  constipation,  nervousness,  and  liver  com. 
plaints,  which  had  resisted  all  baths  and  medical  treat- 
ment. 

Cure  No.  47,121.  Miss  Elizabeth  Jacobs,  of  Nazin g 
Vicarage,  Waltham  Cross,  Herts,  of  extreme  nervous- 
ness, indigestion,  gatherings,  low  spirits,  and  nervous 
fancies. 

Cure  No.  48,314.  Miss  Elizabeth  Yeoman,  Gateacre, 
near  Liverpool,  of  ten  years’  dyspepsia,  and  all  the 
horrors  of  nervous  irritability. 

Cure  No.  18,216.  Dr.  Andrew  Ure,  of  constipation, 
dyspepsia,  nervous  irritability. 

Cure  No.  34,210.  Dr.  Shorland,  of  dropsy  and  debility. 

Cure  No.  36,212.  Captain  Allan,  of  epileptic  fits. 


Cure  No.  42,116.  Major  Edie,  of  liver  and  kylney 
disease,  and  total  prostration  of  strength. 

Cure  No.  36,418.  Rev.  Dr.  Minster,  of  cramps,  s'  asms, 
and  daily  vomitings. 

Cure  No.  26,418.  Dr.  Harvey,  of  diarrhoea  and  de- 
bility. 

Cure  No.  39,628.  Dr.  Wurtzer,  of  consumption. 

Cure  No.  32,880.  William  Hunt,  Esq.,  Barrister,  of 
paralysis. 

Cure  No.  46,270.  Mr.  James  Roberts,  Timber  Mer- 
chant, of  Frimley,  of  thirty  years’  diseased  lungs,  spilting 
of  blood,  liver  derangement,  partial  deafness. 

Cure  No.  180.  “ Twenty-five  years’ nervousness,  con- 
stipation, indigestion,  and  debility,  from  which  I have 
suffered  great  misery,  and  which  no  medicine  could 
remove  or  relieve,  have  been  effectually  cured  by  I)u 
Barry’s  Food  in  a very  short  time.  W.  B.  Reeves]  181, 
Fleet-street,  London.” 

Cure  No.  4,208.  44  Eight  years’  dyspepsia,  nervous- 

ness, debility,  with  cramps,  spasms,  and  nausea,  have 
been  effectually  cured  by  Du  Barry’s  health-restoring 
Food.  Rev.  John  W.  l'lavell,  Ridlington  Rectory, 
Norfolk.” 

Cure  No.  3,906.  44  Thirteen  years’  cough,  indigestion, 
and  general  debility,  have  been  removed  by  Du  Barry's 
excellent  Food.  James  Porter,  Athol-street,  Perth.” 


Suitably  packed  for  all  climates,  and  with  full  instructions.  In  canisters,  1 lb.  2s.  9d.;  21b 
4s.  6d. : 51b.  11s. ; 121b.  22s.  ,*  Super-refined  quality,  101b.  33s.  The  101b.  and  121b.  Canisters 
are  forwarded  carriage  free,  on  receipt  of  Post  office  order. 

Barry  Du  Barry  & Co.,  77,  Itegent-street,  London  ; Fortnum,  Mason,  and  Co.,  Purveyors  to 
Her  Majesty,  182,  Piccadilly;  Abbis  & Co.,  60,  Gracechurch-street,  63  and  150,  Oxford-street; 
330,  Strand ; and  through  all  Grocers  and  Chemists  in  town  and  Country. 

RAREY’S  HORSE  AND  CATTLE  IMPROVING  FOOD. 

Is  equally  adapted  to  improve  the  stamina  of  ill-conditioned  Horses,  Cows,  Bullocks,  Calves, 
Sheep,  and  Pigs.  It  causes  no  extra  expense,  as  it  contains  far  more  and  better  nourishment 
than  its  cost  of  l£d.  per  feed  supplies  in  corn  or  hay;  hence  ensures  an  actual  saving  in  the 
keep.  But  its  principal  advantages  are  a great  improvement  in  the  digestive  functions,  the 
stamina  and  general  condition  of  horses,  enabling  them  to  perform  far  more  labour  without 
getting  distressed.  It  imparts  new  vigour  to  sick,  debilitated,  or  old  apparently  worn  out 
horses,  and  it  puts  rapidly  the  finest  flesh  on  cattle  generally,  and  improves  the  milk  in  cows,  as 
it  enables  them  to  extract  the  entire  nourishment  out  of  everything  they  feed  on. 

Rarey  & Co.,  77,  Regent’s  Quadrant,  Piccadilly,  London.  Packed  in  Tins  of  about  90  feed, 
11s.;  in  Casks  of  about  450  feed.  50s. ; of  about  1000  feed,  £5,  being  about  l|d.  per  feed.  Tins 
and  Casks  forwarded  on  receipt  of  Post-office  Order. 

DE.  PALLACES  PILLS  AND  OINTMENT" 

Are  prepared  upon  scientific  principles  without  mercury,  to  prevent  the  danger  and  injury 
resulting  from  quack  preparations ; they  purify,  regulate,  and  strengthen  the  system,  and  cure 
effectually  dyspepsia  (bad  digestion),  bile,  flatulency,  constipation,  liver  and  stomach  complaints, 
and  all  internal  disorders ; and  the  OINTMENT  heals  sores,  wounds,  ulcers,  boils,  burns,  car- 
buncles, chaps,  pimples,  diseases  of  the  scalp,  &c.  Both  Pills  and  Ointment  are  carefully  packed 
for  all  climates,  at  Is.  l£d.,  2s.  9d.,  and  4s.  6d.;  or  free  by  post  on  receipt  of  stamps,  Is.  4cL, 
3s.  Id.,  or  4s.  lOd. 

London  Agents,  Hanna y,  63,  Oxford-street;  Sanger,  150,  Oxford-street,  and  may  be  ordered 
through  all  Medicine  vendors. 


BRArRlRY  A>’D  Z\Ah8,  riUNlERS,  WHJTEPRfARS* 


/ 


